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HER SERENE RIGRNESS 
CHARLOTTA-AUGUST A-MATILDA, 


PRINCESS ROYAL OF ENGLAND, DUCHESS OF WIRTEMBERG, 
Lady of the Imperial Order of Ruffia of St. Catharine, &c, &c. 
[ WitH A PORTRAIT. ] 


% — A woman enrich’d by 
** Nature, made excellent by Education, 
** Noble by birth, chafte by Virtue, adorn'd 
66 By Beauty - eS ‘ : 
** The ornament of Heav’n, the grace of earth ; 
** The joy of life, and the delight of fenle ; 
* The very /ummum bonum of man’s life!” 


FAZER Serene Highnets was born at Buckingham Houte, 
on Monday, the zoth of September, 17663 and ‘on 





the 27th of the following month was chriftened, having for 
ors the King and Queen of Denmark (reprefented by 
Duke of Portland and the Countefs of Effingham), and ’ 
her Royal Highnefs the Princefs Louifa-Anne in perfon, 
VOL. IV. F f As * 
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As her Highnefs grew up, fle evinced a difpofition and 
talents that did more honour to her even than her high birthy 
Under the immediate care of her royal mother her tranfcend. 
ant virtues were cultured ; and when matured, the fame of 
them reached the Court of Wirtemberg; the Hereditary 
Prince of which country (Frederic-( harles-William) offered 
his hand to the amiable Britith Maid, and was happy enough 
to be a fuccefstul fuitor. 

The reigning Duke, his father, was a Catholic, having 
changed his religion from Proteftant, in the view of becom. 
ing one of the German Electors; but in this object he was 
difappointed. His fon, however, was brought up in the 
Proteftant perfuafion ; and was, therefore, approved at our 
Court as the future hufband of her Royal Highnefs, to whom 
he was united at the Chapel Royal, St. James’s, on the 18th 
of May, 1797. 

On the 23d of September following his Serene Highnefs 
fucceeded to the Dukedom of Wirtemberg, by the death of 
his father. 
: a — 
THE .OLD WOMAN. 


NO. XIII. 


_— ~ 


S a counterpart to Mi Penrofe’s letter in our laft 
Number, we prefent our Readers with the fubfequent, 
from ber admirer. Did young perfons in general entertain 
fuch exalted fentiments of duty, and a@i towards each other 
with fuch pure and delicate regard, we fhould not fo frequent- 
ly fee Hymen lamenting his cee and the union of domeftie 
intercourfe diffolved by jarring potines and contending inte+ 
refts. To paint what is amiable in life and manners, has 
fometimes a moft powerful effect on thofe who have not yet 
aflumed a decided charager ; and if we could prevail on our: 
youthful Readers to adopt the principles of Frederick Neville 
and Amelia Penrofe, we are aflured they would find their 
own felicity in the practice; and we fhould be happy in the 
reflection of exhibiting worthy examples of imitation. 
MR. 
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MR. NEVILLE TO THE HON, WILLIAM EVERARD. 
Neville Place, 


“ Tue anxiety you exprefs, my dear Everard, for my 
happinefs, claims acknowledgments which I am not unwilling 
but unable to pay. ‘To find a fincere friend, to whom we 
may difclofe the boclings of a troubled heart, is a privilege as 
valuable as it is rare ; and, while I fee the reft of my juvenile 
companions too eager in the purfuit of pleafure themfelves, to 
find leifure to attend to mine, I exult in the delightful reflec- 
tion, that he whom I moft elteem proves himfelf moft deferv- 
ing of my friendfhip. ; 

« The fun of gaicty and indifference is fet on your Neville, 
and Venus leads on the day of genuine love. Why thoulda 
cloud be in the horizon? hy fhould care overca(t the 
heart that can reflec without fhame, or dread of deferved 
cenfure? Yet fo itis: I love, and am unhappy !—not 
from an apprehenfion that my fair will prove falfe, or averfe 
to my vows; but from a father’s prepoflefhons, which have 
deftined me for a bride of family and fortune, whom I have | 
never feen; a father, who would rather fee me miferable 
with a hundred thoufand pounds, linked perhaps to uglineds 
and vice, than happy with my patrimony (which is fufhcient- 
ly ample) and Amelia ! y hand, obedient to the impullfe 
of my heart, has difclofed her name, and I honour it too 
much to ftain it with a blot! Amelia, then, is the charmer 
of your Neville; and without any Ayperdolical defcription, 
which you tell me you expeé, I leave you to draw fuch a 
en of her " poyrae attractions as may fuit your own fancy, 
or you have feen and know her; but I will not truft an che 


mate of her mental qualities to Eee lefs acquainted 
I 


with her than myfelf; and I hope I ever have the beft 
opportunity of knowing and honouring all her virtues. In 
this, only, am I felfifh. 

“ The matrimonial pi€ture you fend for my contemplation 


is not an original ; there are numerous copies: and can infe- 
ai be licity 
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licity in that flate be an object of wonder, when attachments 
are fometimes formed at a bali, a play, or even from a cafual 
lance? More unnatural ftill:—does not fortune frequent. 
iy conttitute the merit of the bride ; or family interefts prove 
a fufficient pretext for a connexion indiffol 2? Alas! mi- 
fery is too often of our own procuring ; and we blame our um 
propitious ftars, when our execrations are due to ourfelves, 

‘© T felt an attachment for Emily Penrofe before I under. 
Rood the meaning of love; and I have often been rallied by 
my father on my tondnefs for the Vicar’s little daughter, at a 
time when he did not fufpedt that his jeft would be realized, 
— You will pardon me that I did not fooner difclofe the fecret 
to your faithful breaft. 1 {trove to overcome my partiality, - 
in compliance with a father’s views: in this filial duty was 
concerned ; and I hope I thall never forget its claim, where 
its claim can be indulged without criminality; but I can nei- 
ther marry the woman | hate, nor injure her I love. 1 have 
tried ——by diverfifying the fcene, by gaicty (I will not fay 
diffipation, for in that I never indulged)——to vanquifh a 
pafion, which, though pleafing, I knew would be attended 
with pain. {| now give up the conteft, and fubmit with re- 
fignation to oF fate ! 

* You will, perhaps, recolle€t the fubfequent lyric Ode, 
which | fhewed you at Eton after my return from a vaca- 
tion. You was pleafed to admire it, and efteemed it a pretty 
compliment to my filter, on whom you fuppofed it was writ. 
ten. I now reftore it to the party for whom it was intended 
—to my Emily; and produce it as a proof,—that I did not 
with to keep my flame from your knowledge, had you then 

ffeffed that keennefs of difcovery in love, for which you 
ve fince been fo remarkable. | 


ON 4 YOUNG LADY OF TWELVE, BY A YOUTH OF 
SEVENTEEN. 
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THE faire flower that fips the dew, 
And theds the rich perfume, 

Than lovely Mira is lefs fair, 

And lefs its beauteous bloom! 
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The rofe-bud, burfting into day, 
By no rude touch defil'dy 

Is not more pure than Mira’s heart, 
Nor vernal funs more nuld ! 


If, Venus, with a fav’ring ear 
‘Thou ever heard’ft a pray’r, 

This blooming flow'r protect and guide 
With all a parent's care! 


Let no rude ftorm, no chilling air, . 
Prevent her op’ning charms ; 

And fhould a danger hover near, 
Oh, thield her in thy arms! 


So when time ripens ev'ry grace, 
And calls forth ev’ry {weet, 

In her each heart will own thy {way,. 
And worthip at thy. feet! 


«© My deareft Emily is now at Cheltenham, attending om 
a venerable father, whofe courfe on earth feems almoft run.— 
The unfeigned and unaffected regard.fhe fhews to her aged: 
parent ferves to tlnow additional fuel on my love. How 
amiable does her concern appear for his eafe, peace, and pre- 
fervation! HadI not loved her before, an opportunity. of 
feeing fuch captivating qualities would have infpired me with 
real paflion. I have always thought a good daughter was 
mott likely to prove a good wife ; and though, during the ar- 
dour of love, we may commend her who pays us a compliment 
at the expenfe of filial duty, no man,.I am certain, can lo 
rere a conduct which militates againft the firft principles 
of natural affection. ‘ Sentimental!’ you will, exclaimz— 
‘ paft recovery !’ Yes, my Everard, I am really, changaa 
Ihave drawn my attachments into a narrow compals, m 
wifhes center ina few. You have ftill a full fare of my: 
heart ; but perhaps you will defpife the tame, thinking, . love- 
fick Neville, though you honoured him with every mark.of 
your friendfhip when he feemed'to himfelf lefs worthy of it, , 
and {tood in lefs need of it. 

Ff, *. Could 
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* Could you not take a trip to Bath ??)— 
“ No, my dear friend 1 am fearful my prefent condug 
ives too great reafon for fufpicion: and was i to come with. 
in forty miles of Cheltenham, the magnetic attraction of my 
Jove would draw me from prudential reftraints, and I fhould 
accelerate a difcovery which | tremble to think of, yet know 
muft fometime appear. I dare not even write direétly to my 
charmer, left her father, who poffeffes the moft exalted no- 
tions of honour, fhould think it incumbent on him to acquaint 
Sir William with my views, or fhould feel his fond heart 
alarmed for a deferving daughter’s fituation. 1 have there. 
fore entrufted you with a fhort billet to my Emily, merely to 
procure you accefsto her. I leave the thoufand things I with 
to fay to my friend, my advocate, in whom I implicitly con- 
fide. Adieu, my firft and trueft friend. Be happy yourfelf, 
and ufe your beft endeavours to procure ret a <§ r your 
faithful Freperick Nevitte.” 


re 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


SIR, 


A® you have recently made your admired Publication a 
channel of Refroof, as well as a fource of Entertain 
ment, 1 fhall avail mytelf of the circumftance, and become a 
ehampion in my fex’s caufe. 

Upon perufing the title-page for the month of March, a 
attention was attraGted by the appellation of Jn/peGor, and 
expected that I thould read a rational differtation upon the va- 
rious qualities of the human mind. How, then, Mr. Editor, 
muft I have been altonifhed,,at finding that it contained a 
mere fatire upon women, and tended to deftroy the foundation 
of that paffion which gives a charm and zeft to life. 

The amiable members of that —. fociety a 
alike infenfible both to love and friendfhip, and, with all the 
liberality of apathetic minds, profefs to /crutinixe for imperfec- 
tien! Noble employment!—praifeworthy purfuir! How 


well 
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well it becomes thofe Lordlings of Creation to fpend their 
lives in fearching after failings ! 

Upon examining the fketch of their rules and laws, I can- 
not but admire the eleventh article :-——‘* Any member mar- 

ing a lady whofe name {till appears on the regifter, thall 
Serer one half of her jointure.”” 

Here, Mr. Editor, you muft give me leave to obferve, 
that the defire of benefiting the fociety feems to overturn eve- 
ry principle of juftice ; and their judgment apppears to no 
great advantage, in attempting to eftablifh fuch an — 
rule. ‘To what purpofe could a wife aed a jointure, if it 
was to be forfeited according to the hufband’s caprice? Or 
how could he reconcile the idea of difpofing of property 
which neither law nor equity could make his own ? 

The levities and impropricties of which the Infpe€tor com- 
plains, are by no means attached to the generality of our fex ; 
and fo feldom can we obferve an appearance of irreligion, that 
the cenfure muft be limited to a very few. ‘That there are 
women who break through the barriers of decency, and re- 
fign that delicacy which is their greateft charm, I thall not 
even attempt to deny; but, becaufe /ome men are loft to 
every fenfe of fhame, fhall I affert that ad? are deftitute of 
honour ? : 

Thofe who take upon them to reform the world, ought, 
certainly, to begin the experiment upon themfelves; and I 
an inclined to think that thefe cynical reclaimers would not 
be found quite infallible: fome little portion of ill-nature and 
fpleen, a fcrutinizing eye would certainly difcover; for, 
amidft their anxiety for the welfare of mankind, the fable 
tincture of revenge is feen. In fhort, Mr. Editor, I am in- 
clined to believe that the club is compofed of Old Bachelors, 
who, mortified with the neglect with which they have been 
treated, have eftablifhed it for the purpofe of having their in- 
juries avenged. 

The complaint of Cinthio in the fecond number ftarcely 

rves to obtain notice ; for though the heart, at every age, 
requires fomething to be attached to, I fhould have though 
at 
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at his, it might have made a worthy choice. If Cinthio’y 
affections were beftowed upon a flirt, are the whole fex imme. 
diately to be accufed of flippancy? And if he transferred 
them, like ftock, to a coquet or prude, muft they likewife be 
accufed of trick and deception ? ‘Indeed, Mr. Editor, there 
is much illiberality in therr fentiments. If I were inclined 
to criticife upon their employment, there is ample {cope for a 
fatiric pen. 

Amit the various imperfeétions which the Infpeétor de. 
{cribes as being peculiarly attached to the female fex, I do 
obferve one which has not extended its influence to the im. 
maculate Sons of Prudence and Perfeétion. _Irreligion, that 








vice fo dangerous and deftruétive, derives its foundation from - 


that fource ; and, though women are accufed of impiety and 
prophanencfs, to them is owing the deftructive growth. Who 


~ is it that circulates thofe dangerous tenets which aim at the 


fubverfion of genuine Piety? Or who is it that endeavours 
to eftablifh Reafon upon the bafis which Chriftianity and 
Faith have reared? : 

Unlefs it can be proved that women are thus occupied, let 
them not be in 3 of weakening the caufe of religion ; and 
let it not be fuppofed that many are fo depraved as to behave 
irreverently in the houfe of God. 

Though vanity is a failing afcribed to Females, the Lords 
of the Creation poffefs an ample fhare ; and if arguments were 
wanting to prove that they pofleffcd it, the Infpecting fociety 
would am ae. the charge. For, muft they not have a good 
opinion of themfelves who undertake to hes the vices of 
the age? And ought they not to be free from every kind of 
blame, who nify each weaknefs into a crime? That 
thefe fage Counfellors poffels a tolerable portion of vanity and 
conceit, may eafily be fuppofed from the office they have ua 


~ dertaken : but, unlefs their plan was formed upon a more I+ 


beral foundation, there is little reafon to fuppofe that any ber 


me will be derived from it. 
have only to hope, my dear Mr. Editor, that you will 


ive no further encouragement to their deftruétive plan, but 


y admiffion to any future fentiments which they may with 
te 
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to propagate through the channel of the Mufeum : by fo do- 
ing, you will confer a lafting obligation upon 
An Advocate for the Merits and Virtues of her Sex. 


(> Though the Epiror cannot promife quite fo much as 
his fair Correfpondent requires ; yet he will be happy at all 
times to give infertion to Aer ftri@ures as Inppettrep of the 


Infoefor : and in the Notices to Corre » at the end of 
this Number, fhe will perceive a of his vigilance. 


ETA Tae 
TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
SIR, 


S you have promifed to infert my Dramatic Romance in 
your Mifcellany, I herewith tran{fmit you a part of it. 
In hiftory it is recorded, that the Count of Mountfort was de- 
tained prifoner at Paris during the fiege of Hennebonne ; but, 
in order to render the denouement more pleafing, I have fhifted 
his abfence in England to the above period ; a liberty which I 
hope will be pardoned Having failed in my hopes of its be- 
ing prefented to the Managers of the Theatre Royal, Drury 
Lane (which I once expetted, in confequence of the nume- 
rous promifes made me by thofe in whom I too ftrongly con- 
fided), I prefumed it might afford an hour’s entertainment to 
the Readers of your admired Publication, and am fure it will 
give the writer a more folid fatisfaétion than that of feeing it 
fink into oblivion on the fhelves ofa library. If it fhould call 
one tribute of applaufe from thofe who condefcend to perufe 
it, my ambition will be gratified, nor fhail I think my labours 
unrewarded. April 18, 1800, 

Jane of Flanders ; 
Or, THE SIEGE OF HENNEBONNE. 


A DRAMA IN TWO ACTS. 


BY S. W. 
DRAMATIS PEKSON A. . 
Bretons—Fitzwalter, Raymond, Robert, Arnold, Count 
of Mountfort. Jane of Flanders, Cecilia. 
French—Godemar, Le Marche, Felix. Marguerite. 
Englifh—Sir Walter Manny, Andrew. 
Soldiers, Vaflals, &c. &c.—Scene, Brittany. z 
CT 
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ActI, Scene Tl. Lvening. 

(The country of Brittany; on the right, an extenfive range of 
mountains; a valley between them: in the centre, an arm 
the Sea, which lofes itfelf among the rocks : on the left, afar 
off, a partial view of the fortre/s of Hennebonne.} 

Robert, Cecilia, and a party oe Villagers, dancing. Aroold 

ata diflance, 
Chorus. Innocence our hearts entwining, 
Happy is the peafant’s life, 


Ev'ry eye with lutire ibining, 
bree from bulile, noife, and firife. 








Dancing thus, in youth and health, 
Of peace and comfort ever fure, 
Oh, mark our joys, ye fons of wealth, 
And envy us who are fo poor ! 


Ceciliz. Tis not Wealth can give us pleafure, 
When dull Care muft intervene ; 
But Content—that pureft treafure— 
Makes the gale of life ferene. 


Robert. Where's the man, by Fortune favour'd, 
With her ri honours crown’d, 
Whote exiftence is not savour'd 
By the grief which f{preads around? 


Grand Chorus. "Tis not wealth, &c. &e. 


Robert. Well, friends, what think you of our innocent 
? Ah! nothing is like a rural life to thofe who wilh 

r content. 

Arnold (with a freer). Rural life, and content !—~ Y ou’re 
always finding out fomething very happy that nobody elfe 
does. What the d—I do you fee to laugh at, when the whole 
poses is in arms, and your throat ftands in danger every 

our you live? 

Robert, Never mind ; don’t let that make you uneafy :— 
he muft be a weak-fpirited fellow, indeed, who would trouble 
himfelf about fuch a calf's head as your's ! aall 

rnold. 
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Arnold. Pray, let me afk you a queftion——Are not the 
brains of one man as valuable as another's ? 

Robert. Ay, of courfe, to thofe who haveany. But it 
isn’t every fellow in the world that’s fo nt For inftance; 
look round our village, and I dare fay you'll find fome with- 
owt. Nay, I don't know whether there may not be one of 
ushere in that condition. What fay you? 

Arnold. You love to exercife your puny wit at the expenfe 
of others. 

Robert. I'm glad the cap fits, Arnold. But, come, let 
us banifh mirth, and join in the common caufe: our country 
demands our fervices; and perifh the man, who, when op- 
ptefled by villany, will not raife his arm for freedom ! 

Old Man, Pray, Robert, what is the caufe of all this up- 
roar in the neighbourhood ?—for, by St. Peter, I can get no 
intelligence. One can’t ftop to tell me, he’s in fuch a hurry ; 
another fays, I’m an old man, and have nothingto do with 
it: but they forget that this weak arm, which can now fcarce? 
hold a crutch, once brandifhed a fword, and helped to pur- 
chafe the joys which now they feel. 3 

Robert. I'll tell you the whole ftory, You are all ac- 
quainted with the difpute between the Count of Mountfort 
and the King of France's nephew, refpecting the right to this 
dutchy ; therefore that part I fhall pafs over. But now comes 
the circumftance that will raife your martial fire, and make | 
indignation pufh you to vengeance. , + 
lage Man. Well {fpoken,—thou long-famed oracle of our 

' 
Robert. The Count of Mountfort, for whom the greater 
part of the province has declared, made a voyage fome wecks 

0 to England, for the purpofe of foliciting his claim to the ) 

ldom of Richmond, leone to him by the death of his 
brother ; and, during his abfence, thofe villanous French- 
men, with the treachery and ambition for which they are re- . 
howned, have invaded our country, and, regardlefs of her 
lex, chafe his innocent and helplefs wife from place to place © 
with uorelenting cruelty ! What fay you to this? 








Villagers. 
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Villagers. Revenge ! 

Arnold, What have we to do with it, I afk? 

Robert, Bridle your vicious tongue. 

Arnold, Bridle the d—1! Don’t tell me. You'll rua 
| Ja your head into danger for one or other of the parties; and to 
,. Oa thew you his gratitude, after he has fucceeded in taming you, 
Me he'll {top your complaints with a fnafe. 

Robert. You are unworthy of notice. To you, friends, I 
addrefs myfelf. Do not defpair; for Jane of Flanders, 
Countefs of Mountfort, bids fair to brighten every profpea, 
— Bleflings on her noble-minded courage, which has prompe 
ed her to become a volunteer in her hufband’s caufe ! Befides, 

















with him a powerful body of thofe intrepid and courageous 
Englifhmen, whofe pleafure is to crufh Oppreffion, and wor 
fhip Virtue ! 

Arnold. Ay; and, by my h of mercy, I fuppofe 
there will be pretty butchering work here in a few days! 

Robert. Gdeitades !—-if you have any fpark of loyalty— 
any with for liberty —imitate the fplendid pattern ! 

Villagers. ‘et us hafte to the banners ! 

Arnold. Weugh!—Duilding cafties in the air, as ufual! 
——Juit like you, Robert. Your patriotifm and hot-headed 
an clath together like flint and fteel, and {trike fire at the 
firit touch. ; . 

Robert. Already my foul barns with impatience to join 
the martial hofts of injured Brittany! ’Midtt the clangor of 
battle, and the warlike biaft of the trumpet as the fignal for 
death, how will our hearts beat with fatisfaction, to think— 
that we are ftraggling for the rights of our country !—To 
Glory! ! 

illagers. To Glory !1 | 

‘Arnold. Ay \!—and, take my word for it, when fome of 
you have got a dith of cold fteel crammed into your guts 
you'll find that glory is but coarfe fare. 

Robert. Silence, imp of Difcontent! 


To be concluded i 
(To be c im our next ] The 


















the Count himfelf is expeéted to return very fhortly, and ~ 
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The Ruins of St. Ofwald. 
A ROMANCE. | 
{ Continued from Page 264. } 


CHAP. X. 


N the morning the family affembled round the breakfaft 
I table, when Don Carlos again refumed his narrative. 

«As my father approached the cottage he "gee Pau- 
lina feated at the door in an elegant riding-drefs. He ftarted 
at beholding hér; for, if her figure had once charmed him 
by the gracefulnefs of her make, it was {till more confpicuous 
now habited in the moft fafhionable mode. She ran towards 
him—* Ah! Seigneur, I thought you had forgot Paulina.’ 

* He embraced her with rapturé, and oblerved fhe had 
been in tears, which he attributed to her fear of his falfifying 
his promifes. He foothed her with many endearing exprefs 
fions.——* Oh,’ cried fhe, gaily, and with .an arch glancey 
‘ vou mult not talk fo, for it is too much like what Felix 
ufed to fay. But I am glad you are come; for Antonia could 
not believe me when I told her you meant to marry me, but 
laughed at mie, and threatened to fend me back to my: pas 
rents.” : 

“ She then returned, led by Don Pedro, to take leave of 
her friend, and with exultation mentioned the home provid- 
ed for her. My father could {carcely help bluthing for her 
fimplicity ; but he confoled himfelf with the thought that it 
proceeded from an honeft and ingenuous heart. His father 
feceived Paulina with coldnefs, although in -his heart he did 
not fo feverely condemn Don Pedro as he imagined he fhould 
have had caufe to do; fo much did Nature, Beauty, and Ins 
nocence, claim admiration, when unaflifted by Art, which 
too frequently defeats its own -purpofe, by deftroying that 
which it was meant to promote. ; 

“Not to fatigue you with too circumftantial a defcription ; 
~they were married, and for fomé time enjoyed the moft 
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perfect felicity. My father indulged his wife in every thing 
to excefs, and foon faw his Lady enter with avi ity into 
every {fcene of diffipation. So fuddenly raifed from an ob. 
{eure fituation to fuch an exalted rank, it is not to be won 
dered at if her head forgot its humility, and her mind (weak. 
ened from want of cultivation) the more readily yielded to 
the fafcination of thew and luxury. Her hufband faw the 
fudden change with pain. ‘Unhappy girl!’ faid he, 
* had I left ber in the fituation Nature formed her for, how 
many hours of uneafinefs had been {pared us all! Now, too 
fate, I fee the effects of yielding to my head{trong paflion.— 











Such a glaring difparity of birth and fortune can never be at. 


tended with happinels.’ 

“ Reproach followed remonftrance ; and Paulina, intoxi- 
eated with vanity, engaged openly in that kind of intrigue fo 
common in an unprincipled character. He, however, fondly 
hoped that, when the became a mother, fhe would begin to 
reflect ferioufty upon her dutics, But, alas! he was molt 
cruelly difappointed ; for the temporary confinement fhe was 
obliged to fubmit to added frefh poignanty to her relith for the 

ures of which fhe had been for a time debarred, I was 
almoft entirely negleéted by her within a few weeks after my 
birth ; but the affection of my father atoned in fome meafure 
for my mother’s negleé. 7 

“ Suffer me, Ladies,” faid Don Carlos, witha figh, “ to 
draw a veil over the error of my unhappy parent. » Suffice it 
-——her imprudence was fuch as to overwhelm Don Pedro 
with fhame and anguifh, and made a feparation neceflary.— 
My grandfather did not long furvive this; but as he had ever 
favoured me with the greateft thare of affection, he was not 
unmindful of me in his will. He alfo, comp2fionating Pau- 
lina, who was again pregnant, bequeathed the fum of five 
hundred pounds to her child, either male or female, inde 
pendent of its parents. 7 

“* For feveral years my father heard but aggravating ac 
counts of the mifcondu€ of Paulina, until afew weeks 
when he received a letter, diftated from the death-bed, wi 
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fuppofed, of my unfortunate mother ; LPO thy for his pre- 
fence and pardon: adding, that fhe had an affair of the utmolt 
confequence to impart to him, Dated from an obfcure eot- 
tage near Lyons. 

« My father loft no time in preparing for the journey ; but 
he unfortunately falling fick about ten leagues from home, 
and not willing to let his once-loved Paulina expire without 
one friend ‘to clofe her eyes, fent me forward; and I was 
hafting thither when the accident happened which has in- 
troduced me to your charming family.” 





The narrative ended, he received the thanks of the Count- 
efs for his confidence ; and he foon imparted to her, wifhes of 
anature fhe had already fufpeéted him to have formed. Con- 
vinced that Louifa did not behold him with indifference, fhe 
referred him wholly to her; and cheered him with the fug- 
pur that he would not receive a fevere rejection, which 

uifa blufhingly confirmed; and it was fixed that their 
union fhould take place as foon as the affairs of his own family 
bo admit, provided it met with the concurrence of Don 

edro. ' 

His health being then perfeétly re-eftablifhed, Dor. Carlos 
prepared to fet forward on his journey: and having conceiv- 
eda great friendthip for Alfred, requefted the Countefs to 
permit him to accompany him. This Adelaide, who plainly 
perceived that the unfettled {tate of his mind was gradually 
impairing his conftitution, gladly confented to; happy, by 
that mean, to amufe him, and divert his thoughts from the 
fatal point to which they adhered. ‘Their parting was pa- 
thetic on all fides ; and Alfrc 1, who had never before been 
as from his mother and filter, hung on them. with 
afondnefs, that made Don Carlos envy him the privilege of 
being fo near the objeét of his affection. Almoft inarticulate 
adieus were uttered on either fide, and the youths purfued 
their way, for fome time, in mournful filence. Change of 
feene gradually wore away their regret, and they seachied the 
place of their deftination without any material adventure. 

G gz CHAP. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Exxtnor remained fome time on the ground where the 
horfe had thrown her, without power to move. Upon open. 
ing her eyes the beheld a venerable man bending over her 
with looks of compaffion. 

** Unfortunate creature!” faid he in the mild ac. 
cents of benevolence: “* by what chance do I fee you in this 
Rate? Your ftrange attire would make me dubious of 
fex, did not your beauty lead me to believe you a female.” 

Ellinor now, glancing her eyes over her drefs, for the frft . 
time, perceived the grotefque appearance fhe made with the 
cloak and hat of ther over her own tore and {foiled 
white robe. 

——* Ah! father,” ied fhe, “ I am, indeed, an 
unfortanate gi ; an outcaft from family and friends; marked 
fom my earlieft years a daughter of Sorrow !” 

“Then doubly welcome you fhall be,” faid the Reclufe, 
‘* to what my humble {tate affords ; to fuch 1 ever lend my 
fecble aid. But try, my child —— cannot you exert fufficient 
{tvength to accompany me to my cell? It is not far diftant.” 

Ellinor, affifted by the Hermit, rofe; and, leaning on his 
arm, was led by him to his neat little habitation, cut in the 
cleft of a rock. He foon procured her a delicate repaft of 
fruit, fallads, and the milk of a tame goat, who conftan 
rN saad fupplied him, of which fhe partook wi 

leafare. : 
. Finding her ftrength much recruited, the related her ad- 
ventures to her hoft, who liftened to her with a mixture of 
pity and aftonifhment; and when fhe declared her intention 
- journeying to Paris, he fmiled; and, fhaking his head, 

« Ah ! poor child !—what is it you purpofe? Alike inno- 
cent and ignorant, it will be impoflible for you to travel 
the country in the way you defign. Your tender limbs will 
mot fupport you through the fatigue of your journey. Here 


you 
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fhall find a fafe afylum. Reft, then, a fhort time, and 
twill devife a plan for your more convenient removal.” 

Ellinor thanked the good man with tears in her yes and 

t herfelf, without a fcruple, under his dire€tion. Confcious 
of the impropriety of her prefent appearance, as well as to 
divert the time that otherwife hung heavy on her hands, fhe 
fet herfelf to work ; and, fortunately having her materials 
about her, foon made for herfelf, from the camblet cloak of 
the robber, a comfortable drefs; her own white robe fervin 
for a veil, under whieh fhe confined the exuberant treffes o 
her beautiful hair. Pleafed with her contrivance, fhe looked 
down upon herfelf with complacence. 

——‘ Ah!” fighed the, “could Alfred but fee me now, 
he would furely {mile !” , 

A tear fell upon her neck; fe recalled her wandering 
thoughts, and, fecking her pious friend, opened to him her 
mind, and received from him mild admonition, and religious 
confolation, to comfort her wounded fpirit. The Hermit 
foon became fo much attached to his lovely companion, that 
he dreaded the day of feparation, and fondly folicited her to’ 
give up her Flan, to footh by her kind offices his laft hours. 
—Carelefs of her deftiny, and uninfpired by ambitious views, 
gratitude forbade her deferting him, and fhe affented without 
2 murmur to his wifh. All their wants were fupplied (for 
they had but-few) by an old woman who souistaetty attended 
at the cave, and reccived for her reward all fae demanded— 
the bleflings and prayers of the good man. 

It was the conftant cuftom of Ellinor to ramble in the 
woods, where fhe gathered wild fruits to crown their fimple 
meals; and often, loft in her own reflections, fhe wandered over 
the tracklefs walte. In one of her excurfions fhe had {fo far 
exceeded her ufual bounds as to be ignorant of her road; 
and, looking round her with difmay, beheld, not many paces 
from her, a neat cottage. The fcenery all round was re- 
markably beautiful, and the fat herfelf down upon the ftump 
of atree, to indulge in the pleafing fenfation which the pro- 
fpec infpired. , 

| Gg3 She 
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She had not far long before the door of the cottage open. 
ed, and a Lady iffued from within, leaning upon the arm of 
a payfanne. er figure had an air of fathion, which the 
ippenniy of her drapery aflifted to heighten. A long black 
veil, which depended from her head, was partly thrown 
back, and difcovered a pale and emaciated vifage, in which 
right be pemesised fome traces: of former beauty. She ap. 
peared to be worn down by ficknefs and forrow, and her fine 
Py were ca{t to the ground with a look of fettled defpair.— 
llinor contemplated her with furprife, and, rifing, would 
have retired ; but the Lady, at that inftant raifing her eyes, 
perceived the timid Ellinor, and ftarted with a fudden ex- . 
prefon of terror; then, gazing at her wildly, waved her 
hand for her to approach. Ellinor, filled with an indefcrib- 
able fenfation of awe, obeyed, and bent her knee to the 
ground. The {tranger extended her hand with a fickly f{mile, 
and with a feeble voice faid 
‘“ Bend not!———a miferable mortal lke me demands no 
homage. But fay, who art thou—whence doft thou come, 
to raile in my mind a troubled vifion? Sach, as thou art I 
once was: but now, how changed! Oh! fpeak, and cafe 
my doubts !’’ | 
Ellinor looked in the face of the ftranger: it was illumined 
with a gleam of expectation, which was greatly changed 
when Elligor repli 
“ My tale, Lady, is long and fad ; nay, tinCtured with 
fuch an air of myftery as renders it almoft incredible. 1 am 
a deftitute orphan ; my time is now fhort ; the Hermit of the 
wood has been the preferver of my life, and he now requires 
my attendance; yet I feel a fecret impulfe to acquaint you, 
with my ftrange adventures, and receive from you that ad-, 
vice I fo much need. May I hope to fee you again ?” 
The ftranger affured her of a ready welcome ; adding—— 
** You know me not, or na no longer torture the 
*Selfoc red te band fehl to hr blo wih ed 
nor ' to tender, 
pels, and affured Re would be with her early the follow- 
ing 
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ing morning, She then rafhed into the wood, and, with 
fome difficulty, found the trodden path that led to the hermit- 
age, where the good old man fat impatiently waiting her re- 
tum. She related to him heradveoture. He congratulated 
her upon her profpect of fuccefs; and advifed her by all means 
Sedinaie the acquaintance of the itrange Lady ; cautioning 
her at the fame. time not to place a too hafty confidence, un- 
til the was fully convinced of the integrity of her whom fhe 
was about to truft. Ellinor promifed implicitly to follow his 
advice, and with a heart lighter than ufual retired to reft, 

As foon as Ellinor rofe, fhe hurried on her clothes, and 
haftened through the wood, in hopes of obtaining an inter- 
view with the f{tranger whofe firlt appearance had fo much 
interefted her, Expectation lent {peed to her feet, and the 
arrived at the door of the cottagean a few minutes after fhe 
quitted the hermitage. She expected the Lady would have 
heen out ready to meet her, and was much difappointed to, 
find no one ftirring. All feemed in folemn filence.. She 
wapped gently, and wifhed admittance with a palpitating 
heart. The young pay/anne appeared, and motioning for 
ttilnefs, whifpered—— 

“ T am glad you are come: my Lady has been withing 
for you ever fince. She is much worfe to-day; and I fear 
fie will not live long.” ik 

“ Withing for me!’ exclaimed Ellinor: “ is it poffible ? 
-—Oh, lead me to her!” 

The girl drew back the curtain of a {mall bed, where lay 
the ftranger ftruggling with the pangs of death. She fixetch- 
ed out her hand to Einor—— 

“ Sweet girl!” faid the, * you are charitable: I feared 
you had fo ony promife. Sure, Heaven, as a token of 
its forgivenefs, fent you hither at this critical moment, when 
lexpected to die in this wretched folitude, without having 
one to whom I could reveal a fecret that lies heavy at my 
heart. Yet, alas! J fear the confidence I am about to place. 
in you will lofe me your favour and friendthip, Pynmen | 

pro 
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romifed myfelf a gleam of comfort during the few remaining 
oeri of my miferable exiftence.” 

“ Impofhble!” cried Ellinor, preffing herhand. ‘T feel, 
that, whatever your faults may have been, I muft overlook 
them. This is not a time to drive, by unjuftifiable fcorn, the 
repentant finner to defpair!””” 

“s Enough,” faid the Lady, taking a fmall packet from 
under her pillow, which contained feveral letters: ** promife 
me that you will, after my death, find fome method of con- 
veying thefe letters, each to the perfon to whom they are re- 
fpeGtively directed.” 

Filinor caft her eyes upon the mE. Ae of one: it 
was addreffed to the Count St. Ofwald. A deadly palenefs 
overfpread her face, and her lips tremblingly pronoanced— 
“« My father !” 

“ What!” faid the ftranger, raifing herfelf up, with hor- 
ror and furprife pictured in her ‘countenance: “¢ faid you 
—yourfather! Tell me——oh! tell me——who was your 





mother and how old are A ty - 


“ My mother,” replied Ellinor with tears, “ was the un- 
happy Lady Clementina Valmond; for fome time fuppofed 
wife to the Chevalier Dufour: the old Count was then living. 
—I am juft twenty.” 

The iehiheet would fearcely give her time to, conclude be 
fore the threw her arms round her neck, exclaiming— 

«¢ Ah! no——I am thy mother!” 

Ellinor fainted in herarms. With fome difficulty fhe was 
recovered; but the Lady feemed fo much agitated, that it 
was judged prudent to rebrain from any further converfation ; 
and Ellinor, after imploring and receiving the benediction of 
her mother, retired to the Hermit, and aftonifhed him with 
the difcovery fhe had made. 

On the following morning fhe returned at an early hour to 
the cottage, and as fhe approached was furprifed to fee a fer’ 
vant at the door holding a fpare horfe by the bridle. As fhe 
drew nearer, Se eee ae 
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She entered, and beheld lying on the bed a young man of 
elegant appearance. The Lady, ioftantly perceiving her, 
fax 


« Approach, my child————Ellinor, behold thy bro- 
ther !”” . 

She ftarted, and furveyed the Gentleman with. fear; but 
it was not Alfred! Her heart fickened, and the knelt befide 
her mother to conceal her diftrefs, The Lady continued— 

* Heaven is jult!———I am not ited perfonally to re- 
ceive the forgivenefs of that eed grees But, oh! my fon, 
tell him, ry with my expiring breath I petitioned only for 
his on ” y 

on Carlos (for it was the unhappy Paulina who lay in 
the pangs of death) could no longer reftrain his tears, but, 
kneeling befide Ellinor, faid— : 

“ Grieve not, my dear mother; be affured you have it :— 
an if the prayers of your children can avail, you fhall be 

‘Cenfe to affi& me thus! I am undeferving of your 
love,” faid Paulina. However, it will not be long. A 
letter, which is in the of fllinor, will explain all, 
and {pare me a recital would barrow up my foul. You 
are at liberty to read it, and fhew it to Don Pedro. Prefent 
tohim, alfo, his lovely, much-injured daughter, Ellinor !” 

Paulina ftruggled fome hours in itrong convulfions, and at 
length expired in the arms of Ellinor, who was deeply affea- 
ed with che tragical fcene, It was then agreed that Ellinor 
fhould wait with the corpfe of her mother till Don Carlos 
could make the necefiary preparations for her interment, when 
~ fitter fhould return with him to be prefented to Don 

edro. 

Ellinor, not withing to appear ungrateful to the pious Her- 
mit, informed her brother. of her intention of returning to 
thank him for his paft kindnefs, which was immediate 
agrecd upon; and the repaired to~ the hermitage of her 
fnend, who both condoled with and congratulated her upon 

late event. 

“ My 
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“* My child,” faid the Hermit, “ you fee, in the late 
difpofal of affairs, the juftice of Omnipotence! For virtuous 
perfeverance you are rewarded by the probable attainment of 
all your wifhes. But, for the future, let prudence, as well 
as rectitude of intention, be the guide of your actions; nor 
ruth blindly into dangers, which, by refolution or ftrength of 
mind, you might avoid. All this might have been brought 
about without your precipitating yourfelf into the troubles 
and inconveniencies you have done, when, by patience under 
affliction, you might have more truly evinced your pious re- 
fignation to the will of the Supreme. Do not weep, daugh- 
ter. Imeannottoreprove. I am fatisfied with the piety of 

ur heart, but with to teach you more fteadinefs of mind; 

r uprightnefs of mind is not a fuficient to ward off the 
ills of li e. Farewell, my child. May you be happy.” 

Ellinor bathed the old man’s feet with her tears; and, after 
promifing to attend faithfully to all his injun¢tions, retired to 
the cottage, to watch the corpfe of her mother, 


[To be concluded in our next.) 


a 


DIOGENES AND GLYCERE. 


[From the French of Prince Baris de Galitzin: a Grecian Story, imitated 
from the German of Wieland. } 


eo do not then believe, Gentlemen, in thofe pure 
fouls, which, like beauty, become more feducing, in 
as much as they owe nothing to art? 


I was fortunate me one day, to refute a fophift, who 


denied motion, by g before the infenfate ! 

Shall I demonitrate to you, in like manner, that fuch 
fouls really exit? 1 could eafily occafion fome doubts ; but 
to what purpofe? It is not what you ‘and I think of each 
eatin yon te ee ¢ than we really are. I 
would only fuppofe am relatin little ftory to the 
beautiful sli, es thofe that selonhde oer I basher e- 
vent any perfon from hearing it; the whole affembl of t the 

Amphiatyons 
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Amphi¢tyons may be prefent, but I will not retrench one fyl- 
lable of it on that account. 

Llived formerly, as you know, or.as you do not know, in 
the city of Athens, to inftru&t myfelf in the difcourfes of 
Plato, and the life of Antifthenes. 

One afternoon, while loft in contemplation, as I was walk- 
ing alone under the arches of the Ceramique, being already 
dark, except fome few places which remained feebly lighted 
from a number of fires in a houfe not far from thence, by the 
aid of which I perceived, at a diftance, a perfon who advanced 
with flow fteps towards me: the w which preceded 
her, and waved along the wall, was what firlt [truck my 
fight. 

i immediately faw it was a female; and, on coming nearer, 
e gods!—what was my furprife!—a young nymph, from 
tien to feventeen years of age, of the moit charming and 
engaging figure! She was thinly clad; and her bofom, 
which might vie with that of Hebe herfelf, as well as other 
rts of her perfon, were half open to my view; her flaxen 
ir, that hung in {preading ringlets down her back without 
reltraint, floated at the pleafare of the 

The fight of her gave me fome u fs; but this was 
nothing to what followed. Scarcely had the young perfon 
perceived me; when fhe threw herfelf involuntarily into my 
arms, and fenfelefs. 

Recollecting myfelf, however, after a moment, I paffed 
my right arm round the body of the young Unknown, in or- 
der to fupport her, and led her in this fituation to a {mall cell 
that I had hired at the Ceramique. She fuffered herfelf to be 
conducted there without uttering a word. Deprefled by the 
weight of her woe, her ftrength feemed to have abandoned 


tT. 

Arrived at the Ceramique, I placed her on a couch to 
tet, which, by the bye, was little fhort of infpiring vol 
tuous ideas. I lighted my lamp, and then contemplated 
young perfon with all the attention her charms excited. is 
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Her prefence infpired me with more tendernefs than ordi. 
nary. It was a mixture of love and pity; a ftate of mind the 
moit delightful that I have ever felt; and, in order to try to 
retain for fome moments this fugitive fentiment, which had 
efcaped me if my fenfes became bewildered, I gave the fair 
Unknown a fort of mantle to hide her {nowy bofom and the 
ele of her form. 
eltored a little to herfelf, fhe caft upon me a look of afte. 
nifhment. She offered to fpeak, but tears choaked her 
words. I took her in my arms; I embraced her; befeeched 
her, with the greate(t tendernefs I was able, to place fome 
ion of confidence in me. She feemed wifhful to free 
Perfelf from my embrace, but her efforts were fo. much exs 
haufted, and fo weak, that any other perfon would have 
rown bolder from her weaknefs, I thought differently. Js 
is downcaft features I could difcover the traces of a pure and 
fpotlefs foul! 
I might have deceived myfelf for circumftances—— 
‘that beautiful bofom, and what the venerable Homer would 
have called the arms of rofes and ee feet of — verter | 
{trongly in my imagination. I rred ‘abandoning m 
in por ence to my firft impreffions, and you wil ee if 
» 90 nay n, exhwufted by hunger and fatigue, had 
e you . ger and fatigue, 
need haus all things of fome refrefhment. 1 haftencd then, 
But, in truth, Gentlemen, I forgot that thefe lit- 
tle details, which retrace themfelves always in my me 
with a new pleafure, cannot be fuppofed to intereft you in fo 


a manner. 
whe fair creature recovered fo much after sige Sheng 
fome refrefhment, as to be capable of giving me the hiftory of 
her adventures. It was with downcaft eyes fhe began her re- 
cital. Why, alas! cannot I interweave into my narrative 
that grace which embellifhed her expreffion, her voice, and 
even her whole perfon ? 

+t beautiful Lais is my mother. Educated 
at her houfe, I lived there in that hagey ignorance of aye 
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| meme a oe ere - ae ee : 
which is the lot of clhiidhood, until 1 had loit him who had 


the goodnel!s to believe himlelf my father. He was, as they 


told me, a Sicilian; rich, and of noble anceftors. Scarcely 
was I in my feventeenth year, before Death {matched him 
from me. [rom that time my mother’s tendernefs cooled 
every day towards me. Other fuitors effaced the image of 
him who was no more; and, at laft, her heart ceafed to 
{peak of poor Laidie. I was greatly affected at it, but it was 
yet neceflary to hide my tears from her ; and if ever fhe ae 
ceived any traces of them in my eyes, I 'wasfure to draw from 
herall heranger. For the relt, ‘is treated me as other girls 
who ferved her ; and we had all a finging-mafter, and learned 
to dance and play the lute.” 

“ What! my charming friend,” cried I, ** you play the 
a and you Sos! See here, a lule——do me the 

vour * a , 
The kind fair one had the complaifance to in her 
recital: fhe fung me one of the tendereft little fongs of Ana- 
ereon (can you guefs which it was?), accompanying it with 
her lute ; and her fingers, which rhage with fuch rapidity, 
feemed to bond 2 Apes ie the inftrument. 

Oh, Wifldom!—Oh, Anti {where were you 
then ? Par Diogenes, you exifted not-——you had never 
ge Oe to regain my reafon from the lips of the fair Mu- 


“ Suffer me to continue my hiftory,” faid fhe with au in- 
effable fmile, and her cheeks were covered at the moment 
wt SEIS tend me wl 

on the inftant me to ; and, bye 
natural YT olicasd pes oc eb ve Ob 
She contin 

“ [was fourteen years old when the beautiful Lais gave 
a ee who to love me 
ately. In quitting her, Lais that [ would hereafter 
conlid er him as my mafter. But this new mafter concealed 
lis power from me under the moft tender careffes. . My da 
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pafled away in pleafures forever new. I was fatisfied with 
my lot, and thought not of the future. | 

‘“¢ Glycon had every reafon to be fatisfied with my com. 
plaifance ; but if Love is really that fire which glowed in the 
verfes of Sapho, it is a paflion that I feel myfelf incapable of 
sear f it had been poffible, Glycon would have in. 
pired me with it. He often made me fing that Ode to Phaon 
which expreffes the violence of it with fo much energy ; and 
each timc he was concerned to find that my eyes did not con. 
firm what my mouth expreffed. I perceived, at laft, that his 
love began to cool. The tone of fentiment to which it had 
reached changed on a fudden to jefting and gaiety, which, in 
truth, pleafed me much better. But that, no more than the 
other, was of Jong continuance.” 

To be brief (for I perceive, Gentlemen, that you begin to 
be tired)’; the beautiful Bacchis feduced away the lover from 
my young friend ; aftd thus finifhed the romance. 

his young enchantrefs related her ttory with an irrefiftible 
effeét. | Her ingenuity, her little feducing manners, her 
found of voice, and a certain je ne fais guoi which had a very 
lively effe&t upon me, but which | cannot exprefs; all th 
made her tale more interefting to me than it really was in it- 
felf; for, in truth, Gentlemen, it was (thanks to your man- 
ners) but too common a hiftory. ; 

In the heat of the narration, the mantle which I had 
thrown round her by d ‘unloofed itfelf, and you are well 
aware that a like ‘citer on certain occafions, is not a baga- 
telle?! 1 could have heard her all the night. I am far, Gen 
tlemenj' from requiring of you the fame favour. I know how 
to do you jultice, as well as mylfelf; and I with, en pa/ant, 
that the félaters of ttories, Poets and Hiftorians, would littea 
to this for their inftruction. 


[To be concluded in our next. ] 
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THE FEMALE MENTOR. 


T is the sbfervation of an elegant and admired writer, 

that, of all the follies incident to youth, there are none 
more capable of deforming the beauty of its prefent appear- 
ance, or of deftroying the profpett of its future prof] 
rity, than /elf-conceit, obftinacy, and profum ion; and by 
connecting thefe unamiable propenfities under the head of one 
difcourfe, 1 thal] endeavour to warn my young Readers again{t 
their practice. 

Seli-conceit may be confidered as one of the moft unforta- 
nate propenfities of youth, which blafts improvement and in- 
creafes imperfection ; and, whilft it refifts the admonition of 
Wifdom, launches its viétim into an abyfs of error. 

How much is it to be lamented, that, at a period of life 
which requires the aid both of wifdom and experience, a 
confidence in abilities which have never been tried, fhould 
lead the 'mind to reGift the advantages of counfel, and refufe 
the benefit which might be derived from conitraint! Too 
wife to learn, and too impatient to deliberate, they thought- 
re plunge with precipitate indifcretion into the midit of 
thofe dangers with which the world abounds, and fhut their 
ears again{t the friendly voice that fain would warn them 
againft impending ruin ! | : 

When entering upon the career of life, it is the bufinefs of 
youth not to affume the reins themfelves, but to place them 
in the hands of the wife and more experienced ; left, like the 
boy* who urged his fire’s permiffion to guide the fleeting 
courfers of the Sun, they perifh by their boldnefs and con- 
ceit. 
Various are the arguments which experience might pro- 
duce to correct a foible of fo dangerous a nature ; but, inftead 
ofexhaufting the patience of my youthful Readers by detail- 
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a anes! 
ing them, I fhall prefer giving an inftance of the evils which 
have refulted from refifting the eounfel of experience and the 
advice of age. 


THE INCAUTIOUS MARRIAGE; 
Or, The Hiflory of Fulia Darnley, 


Jutia Daaniey was the only daughter of a Gentleman 
of moderate fortune, who refided at a villa within a few 
miles of the Metropolis, and who unfortunately had given 
her an education fo much above the {phere in which the was 
accuftomed to move, that fhe held both himfelf and his con- 
nections in a light at once humiliating and degrading. F 

Mr, Darnley’s income arofe from a public office, from the 
emoluments of which he had faved upwards of five thoufand 
pone and as y Aas neither aged ay aa at the time of 

‘Julia’s birth, he indulged the 0 enting it 
bakin the darling of his Madertels could “4 eftablithed in 
I 


Though not ambitious himfelf, he indulged that paflion for 
his child; and as fhe happened to poffefs an uncommon fhare 
of beauty, he looked forward to her alliance with fome fami- 
Vy of diftinGion. Mrs. Darnley, who was a plain, good 
ort of woman, without any pretenfions to refinement or gen 
tility, but whofe wadsiaaiio was preatly fuperior to 
her hufband’s, endeavoured to convince him of the folly of 
thefe expedtations ; and inftead of wifhing her daughter to be 
ed at a fchool of the firft diftin ion, prot fed her 
fent-to one where the would be likely to aflociate with girls 
her own {phere. 

Mrs. Darnley’s ss however, were over-ruled, and 
Mifs Julia was introduced into the circle at Queen’s Square, 
where the very foon learnt to defpife all plebeian notions, and 
to fancy fuperior to the authors of her exiftence. In 
ftead of that humility which is fo amiable in youth, the fooa 
became arrogant and felf-conceited ; and, as er mother was 
defieient im thofe tinfel accomplifhments which the ee | 
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nately happened to poffefs, the imagined fhe muft be devoid 
both of judgment and experience ; and, inftead of fubmitting 
tothe guidance of her counfel, imprudently refolved to throw 
away conitraint. 

I thall not attempt to expatiate upon the folly of fuch con- 
dua, or defcribe the mifery it occafioned her worthy mother, 
who, inftead of deriving felicity from the dutiful attentions of 
her child, was rendered wretched by repeated acts of difobe- 
dience! Mr. Darnley was too foon convinced of the error 
he had adopted in the education of his undutiful child, but 
hoped to correct it by withdrawing her from thofe connections 
which fhe had formed aqme her {tay at fchool, and intro- 
ducing to her acquaintance feveral amiable families who re- 
fided in the vicinity of their abode. 

Amongit the number of thofe’ which came under this de- 
feription was that of a Do€tor Hamilton, whofe fon, a young 
man of unexceptionable charaéter, was the profeffed admirer 
of the ill-fated Julia, It was in vain that he urged the ar- 
dency of his affection, or evinced it by a thoufand acts of de- 
licacy. ‘The brother of one of her {chool-fellows (an officer 
in the Guards) had’rendeted her-heart infenfible to his me- 
rits, and fhe received:his overtures with coldnefs.and difdain. 

The folicitude of Mrs. Darnley for the happinefs of her 
child, led her'to make a ftri@ enquiry into the character of 
this accomplifhed libertine; and fhe had the mortification of 
hearing that he was a profeffed gamefter, and a man of in- 
trigue. Shocked at: intellig fo alarming, the inftantly 
imparted it to the infatuated girl, and with all the force of 
reafon and perfuafion endeavoured. to convince her of the un- 
worthinefs of her choice. "y 

Too impetuous to be directed; and too wife to be controul- 
ed, the unfortunate Julia plunged headlong into milery, and, 
by @ precipitate marriage without her parents’ eacviledes, ine 

to herfelf eternal wretchednefs ! Bs he 
_ Her beauty had been the means of calling forth the ob‘erva. 
tion of her lover, but her fortune was the magnet which {e- 
cured his attention ; and the moment be had gained its eotire 
& Hh 3 pofleflion 
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polleffion he left her to lament her folly and infatuation, and 
to blame that felf-conceit in her own judgment which had in. 
duced her to reject the counfel of her parents, 


This melancholy imftance of Confidence and Conceit muft 
prove a warning to thofe who are prone to the indulgence of 
them; and, by, pointing out the rock which wrecked Julia’s 
happinefs, ag as a beacon to thofe who are fubjedt to the like 
i eétions. 

Self-conceit is an unamiable propenfity in youth, Obfti- 
nacy and Prefumption are certainly {till more fo; for a de- 
termined oppofjtion to the will of others is more difgulting to- 
behold than a confidence in themfelyes: the former may re- 
fult from an error in the head, but the latter too often {prings 
{rom a corruption in the heart. 

Obftinacy, or, as it is now slegney refined, Perfeverance, 

enerall eeds from a fullen morofenefs of temper, which 
slike difdains both precept and perfuafion ; and having once 
formed an opinion of its own, religns it not, though con{cious 
of its erroy, 
FATAL OBSTINACY;. 
Or, Perfeverance Punifbed.. 


Nunrsep in the lap of indolence and eafe, and: unvfed 
conftraiat, correction, or controul, the fullen temper of So- 
phia Carter had obtainedY¥q complete an afcendancy over her 
Judgment, - by the time fhe had ce salina nga ee ee 

ear, the totally denied, parental authority, an to 

the arbitrefs of her own fate. a 

It was not that Sophia had a mean opinion of the abilities 
of her parents, or that fhe fancied her awn fuperior to them, 
which was the means of pincing ene adhere with obfti- 
nacy to whatever plan her own ideas had fu 3 but & 
felfwh apathy pervaded all her faculties, and abforbed all the 
focial and conciliating affections. 

The death of her father, atthe age I have-defgribed; fad- 
denly overturned her ichemes of grandeur ; as, by Vorae: defect 
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ia the manner of drawin »” the will, his eftates devolved to 
a ditant relation. Shocked ata change fo unlooked for, and 
unexpected, fhe funk into a {tate of fuilen defpondency, from 
which the was roufed by an invitation from her Godmother, 
couched in terms of fympathy, affection, and kindnefs. 

Mrs. Hartly was a maiden lady, about fixty, pofleffed of a 
fortune of as many thoufand pounds ; and, having no near re- 
lations who required her affittance, refolved to leave the bulk 
of it to the child of her adoption, if, upon a more intimate 
acquaintance, fhe found her deferving of fuch a proof of 
friendthip and affedtion. 

The reception which Sophia met with from this amiable 
woman was at once tender, benevolent, and kind; but her 
manner of returning thefe proofs of friendfhip checked the ar- 
dour with which they had flowed, and at once prejudiced her 
_ benefactrefs againft her. 

Inftead of atuempting to ingratiate herfelf into Mrs. Hart- 
ly’s affeGtion, either by anticipating her wants, or i 
her defires, fhe imprudently oppofed all her inclinations ; 
refufing to be directed by her fuperior judgment, refolutely 
followed the bias of her own. ” Nit is 

Com for her forlorn and deftitute fituation for fome 
time induced her patronefs to fubmit to her caprices; but, at 
and ill-humour, the 








apologize for her conduct, that amiable woman was ready to 
ve it, : 
oo proud to acknow the faults the had committed, 
and top infolent to requelh to be forgiven, fhe made a 
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which was kindly intended to have rendered her independent 
for the remainder of her life. ' 


. Having expatiated upon the miferies which arife from Ob. 
ftinacy and Conceit, 1 muft turn my young Readers’ attention 
to the conclufive failing; and, by warning them againft the 
indulgence of fo fatal a paffion as Prefumption, indiretly re. 
commend thé practice of Docility and Gentlenefs, 

Gentlenefs has been termed the great avenue to mutual en- 
joyment: amidft the ftrife of tneaefertng interefts it tem 
the violence of contention, and keeps alive the feeds of har- 
mony ; it foftens animofities, renews endearments, and re- 
conciles the jarring difcords of mankind. Eager paffions, and 
violent defires, fays an elegant writer* upon the fibjest, were 
not made for man; they exceed his {phere ; and, finding 
no adequate objects on earth, can be productive of nothing 
but mifery and rain! If you allow any pafhon (even though 
innocent) to gain an afcendancy, your eafe and peace will be 
impaired ; and that delightful calm, which proceeds from an 
inward confcioufnefs of virtue, is loft beneath the impetuous 
ftorms of life. . 

Arrogance and Prefumption are no lefs dangerous in their 
effects and confequences than Obftinacy and Conceit; and 
the evils which havé refulted from their practice are equally 
numerous and alarming. 


Metissa Mitorep received the firft rudiments of her 
education under the aufpices of a maiden aunt, whofe narrow: 
income and confined circumftances rendered her anxious to fe- 
cure the affeétion of her charge, as the comforts of her ex- 
iftence in great meafure depended upon the remittances fhe 
received from Meliffa’s father, who had long refided in the 
Eaft Indies. Accuftomed from her youth to the gratifica- 
tion of her defires, and wholly unufed to reftrifion of re- 
ftraint, a difpofition naturally prefumptuous and overbearing 


eedtineenal one 
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* Doctor Blais, Pre 
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foon became a fource of mifery to its poffeffor ; and, refi ji . 
even the gentlenefs of her aunt’s remonitrances, fhe alike, 


difdained both precept and advice. 

The death of a wife whom he fondly loved induced Mr. 

Mildred {uddenly to quit India, and, without apprizing his 
fiter of his intention, he arrived at her apartments in the vi- 
city of Portman Square. Charmed with the lovelinefs of 
his Yaughter's erfon, and tenderly agitated by her refem- 
blance to his loft Emilia, he preffed her with rapture to his 
parental bofony; and, whillt gazing at her with a mixture of 
anguith and delight, offered a filent petition to the Almighty 
that the might equally refemble her mother in gentlenels and 
virtue. 
Scarcely had he indulged thofe delightful fenfations which 
aparent mult experience at the fight of a child whom dif 
tance had long feparated, when the ardency of his emotion 
was fuddenly arrefted by the infolent manner in which fhe 
replied to fome obfervation of her aunt’s; and, with a look 
expréflive of aiiiotare and aftonifhment, he enquired if fhe 
recollected to whom fhe {poke ? 

A rebuke from her father immediately after his arrival was 
what Melifla was not prepared to receive; and, without re- 
flecting upon the confequences of her conduct, fhe added the 
fault of Prefumption to that of Infolence, by replying to the 
interrogation with a fupercilious air. 

Shocked at behaviour fo unwarrantable and gg 
Me, Niel semis, tonnes he Stes cones a 

to fubdue u ties, i 
made enquiries for a celebrated fchook, ‘whens Meliffa arn 
ordered to he treated with rigour and feverity whenever fhe 
prefumed tq difpute the commands of her fuperiors. 

In this fituation fhe remained feveral months without her 
nihics hace whe Saletan en that her apr had 
in the flighteft degree improved; and, defpairing of finding 
an amiable companion in his child, he refolved to obtain one 
by a fecond marriage, and fortunately met with a young lady 
every way calculated to make him happy. ce 

me~ 
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Immediately after the union had taken place, her father 
called Ae — of it ; m9 after pointing out the bleff. 
ings fhe might have enjoyed by. correcting the im 
and on of bid hang 2 he informed her, oe 
able to exift without domeitic happinefs, and defpairing of 
enjoying it in her fociety, he had infured it by a fecond mar. 
riage, which never would have taken place if fhe had behaved 
with mildaefs and docility. 
Shocked and aftonifhed at this intelligence, and enraged 
at the idea of having a mother-in-law, fhe prefumptuoufly 
condemned the father’s conduct; who, yest. wh at the 











temerity of her behaviour, inftantly refolved never to fee her 


more, 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 
MR. EDITOR, 


WV FRE we to eftimate the value of human perfections 
according to the benefits which fociety might derive 
from their influence, I am inclined to believe, that a {tria& 
adherence to the laws of Juftice would obtain pre-eminence 
over all the cardinal virtues ; and that the being who was nei- 
ther biafled by affection, nor impreffed by pique, would be 
regarded as an object of univerfal admiration. 
his virtue, which I confider as the very und-work of 
morality, ought to be impreffed upon the mind with a kind of 
religious awe ; and children fhould be taught to reverence its 
ree from the moment. that they are capable of reafon or re- 
eétion. Be 
Slaves as we are to paflion and prejudice, we require to be 
_ early inftruéted in this important duty, and the flighteft in- 
fringement upon the laws of Juftice ought to be punifhed 
with difpleafure, if not with feverity. ereghildren accuf- 
tamed to hear this virtue extolled with that degree of praile 
it ry deferves, they would naturally acquire a defire 
to 
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to imitate it; and inftead of being directed by the degradin 
law of Self-intereft, they would always be. eeided by that of 
Equity. 

yet the various inftances of this admirable virtue, which 
have been tranfmitted to pofterity as an allurement to the prac- 
tice of it, none {trikes me as more amiable or interefting, than 
that which Mr. Addifon defcribes in one of his periodical 
ications, where the law of Juftice fubdues the force of 
jature. The ftory is at once beautiful and inftruétive, and 
I hall take the liberty.of adapting the ftyle to the capacity of 
the more youthful part of your numerous admirers, who, 
whilft they muft-venerate the law of Juftice which made a 
parent refolve to facrifice the life of a beloved child, muft fym- 
pathize with the father in the anguifh of apprehenfion, 


JUSTICE Vanquifbing the Force of NATURE. 


A PERSIAN TALE. 


A Persian Monarch, highly celebrated for humanity, 
had his army encamped upon the — of Avala ; and one 
day, as he was walking unattended by his guards, he was ac- 
colted by a peafant, who appeared to be labouriag under 

The man, after apologizing for the temerity of his con- 
dué, briefly informed the Sultan of the injury he had fuf- 
tained: and, after expatiating upon the beauty and fidelity 
of his wife, told him that an officer had forcibly entered his 
dwelling, and, after driving him from the prefence of the ob- 
on of his affe&tion, had compelled her to liften to his: illicit 
owe. 








The Sultan, fhocked at this inftance of depravity, inftantly 
telolved to punith the perpetrator of it; but, as the man was 
not able to identify the perfon of the agreflor, it was»neceffa- 
ry to. act with caution and circumfpection. After afluring the 
peafant that he would avenge the injary he had fultained, and 
make an example of the man who had deftroyed his repofe, 


he defired him not to mention the affair to any one; but if 
the 
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the officer prefumed to repeat his vifits, inftantly to fy w T 
him for ion. in a | 
_ Satisfied with this affurance of his Sovereign’s favour, the of th 
poor man gratefully retired ; and as feveral days elapfed with. tan, 
out his receiving any moleftation, he to fear that be amen 
fhould not be able to difcover his infidious rival. At | . 
however, he perceived him enter, and again he was bani been 
from his peaceful home. But inftead of wandering round the JB‘! 
{pot which contained his treafure, and lamenting his inability eens 
00 feline her from hikGibwer, the Rew'te Ge Suliat, and be. and 
t relief. The guards were in{tantly ordered to attend, be ex 

the humane Sultan headed the band. When they arriy. sa ee 

ed at the fcene of injuftice and Menge the Sultan ordered age 
the lights'to be extinguifhed, and the foldiers farcibly to en. fe ' ! 
ter the dwelling, and to facrifice the viéim of unlawil JB (°U™ 
During the time that this act of juftice was performing, the ing { 
Sultan in the greateft agitation ; oad os foon % on at 
etme oo ahd amd el em , he ordered the dear¢ 
entered the houfe. He 84 

with fearful and trembling fteps, andit B ‘* 

words “At lagi: he curght'an tepefecl sepiidtes ff" 
it, At caught an im impfe . 
Seomeue, ‘shh Stead to voeadisnal Bit Somsh oR soir bad “y 
he defired the lights might be ht nearer. fooner Bo" 

a 





ores 
om 


. 
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tage might and to fee him ea: the coarfeft fare with all 
the keennefs of the moft voracious hunger, and with as much 


apparebt relifh, as if it had been compofed of the greatell 
The ve 
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tan, laying afide all ap 
interrogation in the following words: 

« Upon hearing of the greatnefs of the offence which had 
been committed by an officer in my army, I had reafon to 
think it might have been one of my own fons, believing that 
none other would have ventured to have been fo audacious 
and pengeene ! I gave orders, therefore, for the lights to 
be extinguifhed, that I might not be led aftray by partiality 
or compaffion from doing an act of juftice on an offending 
criminal. Upon re-lighting the flambeaux, I looked upon 
the face of the dead perfon, and, to my unfpeakable joy, I 
found it was mot my fon. It was for this reafon I invo- 
luntarily fell upon my knees, to return God thanks for hay- 
ing faved me from the mifery of ~ that, in performing 
an act of juftice, I had facrificed a life that I confidered 
dearer than my own! You will ceafe to wonder at my afk- 
ing for food, or eating voracioufly of it, when I tell you, 
that, from the moment I was made acquainted with the in. 
jury you had fuftained, the apprehenfion I endured left one 
of my children was the offending party, had fo far agonized 
7 mind, that I have been incapable of affording any nou- 
rifhment to my body, and have actually not eaten a morfel 
from that period until this moment.” 

Admiration and delight filled the bofoms of his attendants, 
who, whilft they venerated the man who could be capable: of 
fuch an action, filently congratulated themfelves upon their 


own felicity, in being placed under the protection of a Mo- 
narch, who was neither to be biaffed by the bonds of Nature, 
nor to be guided by the force of Tendernefs. 
I am, Sir, 
Your moft obedient, humble feryant, 


T. B. 


li 
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ON THE DISTINCTION BETWEEN REAL AND 
AFFECTED SENSIBILITY? ; 


AND 


THE FOLLY OF BOASTING OF REFINED FEELINGS, 








MR, EDITOR, 


ts lafhing thofe vices which are f{tigmatifed by reproach, or 
in condemning failings which are univerfally Tetpifed, I 
fhould neither expofe myfelf to the attack of the critic’s cen- 
fure, nor lay my bofom bare to the fhafts of revenge ; but in 
{tripping the mafk from Deception’s face, and removing the 
veil the has been accuftomed to wear, I draw down the ven- 
geance of each defigning hypocrite, who had eftablithed his 
reputation upon the {purious batis. 

To cenfure feeling, or to condemn humanity, would be as 
inglorious and defpicable an employment, as attempting to 
dettroy the foundation of virtue; but to ridicule that affected 
refinement of fenfibility, which is too fenfative to bear the 
very mention of diftrefs, is to ftrengthen the caufe of genuine 
com n, and expofe the folly of its pretended flaves. 

o declaim upon the charm of exquifite fenfibility, and 
expatiate upon the forrows which it endures, is as general a 
topic of common converfation as the diftrefs of war, or the 
verfatility of weather. 

That this cant of the tongue is unconneéted with the heart, 
may be clearly demonftrated by experience and obfervation ; 
for, where the feelings and affeCtions are warmly interetted, 
we want not the aid of language to defcribe them. 

I have been led to make thefe remarks, Mr. Editor, bya 
circumftance which occurred yelterday evening, and which 
will more effectually eftablifh cher validity than all the argu 
ments that rhetoric could ufe. 

Accidentally calling at the houfe of a friend, with whom I 
have long been in the habit of intimacy, 1 walked unceremo- 
nioufly into the drawing room, without enquiring whether 
he was athome. As my affection towards the hufband does 

pot 





LADY’S MUNTHLY MUSEUM, 363 
er areas a pene NEE 


not extend to the wife, few tokens of civility pafs between 
us; 1 was therefore aftonifhed at finding myfelf received with 
youfual marks of affe€tion and kindnefs. 

—*‘ I am glad you are come, dear Mr. Snarl,” ex- 
claimed the miftrefs of the fympathetic mankon; ‘ for fuch 
an alarming accident has jult occurred, as threatens to de{troy 
our nervous fy{tem !” 

“ Oh,” faid Lucinda, one of her companions, “ had you 
been here at the dreadful cataftrophe, you would have pitied 
the terror into which we were thrown. I declare the crea- 
ture electrified my fenfibility, and fhook every particle of my 
fufceptible frame !” 

_ “ The poor wretch ?’ rejoined Belinda, ‘ I declare her 
image is now before my fight; and I do not believe I fhould 
efface the impreflion, if 1 was to live an hundred years !” 

«“ | do not wonder at it, my dear Belinda,” faid another 
of the fympathizing fair ; ‘* tor your feelings are fo refined 
and delicate, it is impofhble they fhould fuftain fuch a dread- 
ful ftroke !”” 

After having liitened to their various exclamations, with- 
out being able to difcover the misfortune they bewailed, T 
begged they would give me a plain ftatement of the fact, and 
allow me an opportunity of fympathizing in their forrow.— 
This, it is true, was probing the wound ; but, after much per- 
fuafion on my part, and affected feeling on their’s, I difcover- 
ed that an unfortunate mendicant, exhaufted by hunger, and 
worn out by fatigue, had facrilegioufly fallen down at the 
threfhold of the door whillt they were enjoying a view from 
one of the balconies. . y 

“ And what became of the unfortunate being ?”” faid I, in 
a tone of pity and regret. ‘* Did you not afford an afylum 
to her forrows, and footh that affliction which prefled heavily 
on her heart ?”’ 

““ Good God!—Mr. Snarl!"” replied the wife of my 
friend, ** do you think I could fupport fuch a fight of forrow! 
—The unfortunate wretch was abfolutely expiring, and the 


very idea of death alarms my apprehenfion! My nerves al- 
iz ready 
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ready have received fuch a fhock as I thal! not recover for an 

! I declare,” continued fhe, turning to Belinda, « | 
mutt fend immediately to Dr. Tonic ; for the palms of my 
hands are quite parched with heat, and I feel every fymptom 
of a nervous fever !’’ 

“ If the fever upon your nerves, Madam,” I replied, 
** could communicate warmth to the veffels of your heart, 
you would do well not to endeavour to repel it; but whilft 
affected Senfibility fupplies the place of Feeling, and cold Pre- 
caution banifhes fumebty, you do right to call in the aid 
of a phyfician to countenance a weaknels which difgraces 
Nature !”” 

So faying, I haftened from the manfion of artificial Refine- 
ment, and approached the abode of genuine Senfibility, where 
{ found the unfortunate obje& of our differtation juft recover- 
ing from a fainting fit by the aid and attention of a carpenter's 
wife, who, having heard my friend's fervants ordered to car- 
ty her to the workhoufe, humanely opened her hofp'table door, 
and afforded her that degree of comfort and soaihidie which 
Wealth and Power had inhumaaly denied! 

This, Mr. Editor, is no faitious tale; no invention to dif- 

ce the caufe of Senfibility; but the fimple relation of a 
matter of fa@ which occurred within my own obfervation. 

I do not pretend to form a general judgment, or to affert, 
that thofe who talk of Feeling are always devoid of the amia- 
ble imprefhon ; but I will venture to fay, that, nine times 
out of ten, real Senfibility difguifes its Geafations ; and that 
thofe who are moft affect the misfortunes of others will 
appear to be the leaft agitated by them. 

If you think, Mr. Editor, that thefe fentiments can 
ftrengthen the caufe of Humanity, or leffen the effect of arti- 
feial Refinement, | beg you will infert them in your judicious 
Publication, which not only appears to be the receptacle of 
knowledge, but the difpenler of amiable propenfities. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, 
Y our fincere admirer, 
eaten 
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THE COMPLAINT OF A GHOST. 


Written by Himfelf, Herfelf, or Itfelf. 


Publifhed from the Original MS. (with Notes) by Sem Scribble, author 
of ** Thefpian Mania,” &c. &e. &c. 











In various thapes I oft the town delight, 

But ne’er before did I attempt to write ;. 

And yet I’m tortur’d by no maiden fears— 

I claim the right of trial by my peers, SPECTRE. 


Nee being, in the prefent dearth of genius, the 
moft adntired ingredient in the compofition of lite 
beverage, the effufions of a /upernatural {cribe (from the por- 
tion which they contain of that favourite article), aided by 
the infufion of a fufficient quantity of extravagance and 

dity, would, without doubt, prove a delicious treat for mo- 
dern amateurs, and pain me no {mall degree of celebrity in 
my new, character of author. But I deprecate the idea of 
mounting to fame on the wings of Folly. Mine is a tale of 
opprefion and woe; harfh and difcordant to the refined 

ot a fafhionable reader ; and merely defigned to render humi 
the Ts. of genuine Senfibility, and to nerve the arm gf offend, 
ed Jultice. 


Tory by the irrefiftible incantations of a literary coxcomb* 
from my peaceful abode at the bottom of the Red Sea, where 
I enjoyed the calm fweets of oblivious repofe, I have for fe- 
veral years been doomed to the moft odious and abjeé flavery, 
in a land charaéterized. as the favourite refidence of the fair 
Goddefs of Freedom. 
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The }j Negro, inhabiting the torrid zone of Afri 
whofe of reunited woes rend the heart of Humanity, cad 
experienced the minuteft particle of drudgery, compared with 

that impofed upon me by the irafcible tyrants whom I ferve. 

The dingy African, after his daily toil, is permitted to re- 
cruit his exhaufted a in the arms of Somnus, until the 
radiant fun re-cheers the earth; but haplefs I am denied 
even the benefit of that neceflary vacation from fatigue. Every 
paltry {cribbler ufurps the right of dragging me from my bed, 
and of forcing me to obey the capricious mandates of his fan- 
taftic imagination. Sometimes F am conftrained to perform 
pennance, arrayed in a fheet, on fome frozen heath or dreary 
wild, amid the howliog wind and boifterous tempeft; at other 
times, to march bare-foot, with majeftic gravity, in a damp 
vault or decayed cellarage, rigged out in rufty armour as old 
as Adam's breeches; or, according to the poet’s whim, to 
fneak acrofs a crazy draw-bridge, glide along a rotten wall, 
tremble behind worm-eaten arras, dance in a belfry, claunt 
“ lullaby” in a deferted bed-chamber, ftand tip-toe on a tomb- 
ftone, crack nuts in a church-porch, pinch the tail of a fa- 
vourite cat, pop through a key-hole, rap my knuckles againft 

‘the wainfcot, or fport my figure in a cock-loft ! 

Shakfpeare, that darling child of Nature, regarded mie as 
an ufeful auxiliary, not arr abje&t flave. When he availed 
himfelf of my afhiftance, he adorned me with the blooming 
flowers of genius, and rewarded me with a participation of 
his immortal fame; but modern play-wrights bribe gazing 
ftupidity to applaud the moft difgufting nonfenfe, by allowing 
it a peep at poor me, divefted of every graces and awkwardly 
decorated with (though worthlefs) weeds ; nurtured by 
the coy offing ern tafe, on the prolific hot-bed*of arro- 

ant ! 
: leone of the theatrical vehicles of my difgrace and tor- 
ment* I was conftrained to poffefs the perfon of a tall and 
| _ buxom 











7 
* “ The Cafile Spectre.” From the fingular coincidence between 


the Rructure of this play and that of the German drama of the ** Robbers,” 
there 
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buxom dame (whofe fturdy limbs did not bear much refem- 
blance to the erial form of a /pirit), and after piou/ly impart- 
ing a dumb blefling to Mrs. Jordan, amid the harmonious 
ftrains of a choir of play-houfe faints and angels, in one {cene, 
was moft barbaroufly obliged, in a fubfequent one, to make 
my exit in a terrific volume of fulphureous flame, like (if I 
may be allowed the metaphor) a filthy foul, finking into the 
fcouring-tub yclept 6 cert 
The barbarity of my treatment, inftead of roufing the in- 
dignation and exciting the vengeance of the {pedtators, evi- 
dently afforded them much pleafure and fatisfaction, which 
they expreffed by loud and repeated burfts of applaufe !— 
This flattering encouragement completely abforbed the {mall 
remains of fente and propriety in the brea{t of the elated play- 
maker; and, with the heroilm of a Quixote, he determined 
to eclipfe all other dramatic maniacs, and out-Herod Herod 
in abfurdity: for this purpofe, he transformed me into Qucen 
Betty, and forced me, again{ft my confcience, to relate a ftu- 
id falfehood, in order to fave the immoral effufion of a boy 
om the fate it deferved.* 








Another of my perfecutors, with confummate ingenuity, 
devifed a new mode of tormenting me, by hoifting me into 
the air, to the no {mall hazard of my neck, but to the infinite 





there is great reafon to fufpect that it is a plagiarifm. This will not ex- 
cite furprife, when it is known that the author of the ‘* Caftle Spectre” 
is indebted to that popular work the ‘* Spectator’’ for a paflage in his 
highly praifed tragedy. 

? The Epilogue to the ‘* Eaft Indian,’ (which play is faid by its 
author, or compiler, to have been written by him at the age of 16) was 
fpoken by Mr. Bannifter, Jun., in the character of Queen Elizabeth, 
who afcends from a trap in the middle of the flage, and who is fu 
to have obtained the permiffion of Pluto to revifit her kingdom, in order 
to witnefs——the reprefentation of the ** Eaft Indian’!!! Old Befs 
gets tells the audience, that, unlefs they give it their encouragement, 

and the author muft defcend, and be d-——d together! In pity to 
the brains of the audience (or rather to its deficiency in that fcaree article) 
1 feel much compunction in relating, that this paltry fubterfuge had the 
éefired effect ; and that the play was fuffered, for a few evenings, to dif- 


grace the ftage. 
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afement of the omni lery-gods, who hugel 
m t of the omnipotent gallery-gods, who were hu 
elighted with the novelty of the idea; conceiving, a wing 
that the ancient mode of getting rid of a gholt favoured rather 
ftrongly of Old Bailey flage-trick ! | 

The writers® of dumb fpeétacles, called ballets, and panto- 
mimes, in imitation of their brethren the play-wrights, have 
added, in a confiderable degree, to my torments. One of 
thefe inhuman purveyors of {tupidity, with refined cruelty, 
me ofed me into a /anthorn, and nightly crammed my 
tortured body with burning candles! 

I fhall not adduce any more inftances of the tyranny exer- 
cifed on me by my dramatic foes, I thall proceed to a more 
pleafing tafk,—that of paying a tribute of gratitude to the re- 
scaied Smjfber of “ Pizarro,” for the holidayst that I en- 
joyed at his unfnj/bed theatre, during the exhibition of that 
fuperb fpeétacle, The author of the “ School for Scandal,” 
conicious of the ftrength of his own and of his German ally’s 
abilities, difdained to be indebted to fupernatural afhiftance for 
the applaufe of the public; and his well-grounded confidence 
was fully fubftantiated by A pln ep public. Splen- 
did icencrys glittering drefles, common-place rant, clever 

icks, anda pantomimic bridge, pleafed the unruly deities of 
the galleries, fage critics of the pit, and patrons of genius in 
the boxes, as well as I fhould have done myfelf. 

It gives me infinite ee to be under the neceflity of adding 
a lage portipe of the fair fex to the lift of my perfecutors ; 
but the ftern demands of Jultice mult be obeyed, and they 
mutt participate in the odium attached to the opprefhion of 


innocence. 
The exquifite delicacy of the female character no longer re- 
volts at fcenes of horror, Sepulchres are violated, charnel- 








* The a figastng is perfectly correct; Gentlemen now write their pan- 
tomimes, ballets of action. Vide modern play-bills. 

t The "s holidays, probably, afforded him as much gratifica- 
tion as the fond mother experiences in the enjoyment of thofe fo /udé- 
croufly jbed by Mr. Sheridan in his fublime production. Vide a 
pretty dialogue between Mrs. Jordan and Mr. C. Kemble; ‘* Pizasro,’’ 
page 18; twentieth edition! 

houfes 
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houfes are ranfacked, and Deformity itfelf rendered more hi- 
deous, to gratify the refined tafte of the foft fex. Formerly, 

hofts were as much an object of terror to the ladies as 
Bites but now, a lady’s book (a novel), deftitute of barba- 
rous murders, and dreadful apparitions, ts as rare a phenome- 
non as an author entirely free from vanity. 

Next among the ftrong hoft of my foes, may be ranked 
the caricaturi(ts, or /craichers ; the generality of whom exif 
by calumniating the great and the good, and holding up to 
ridicule every thing facred and valuable. Thefe mercenary 
time-fervers find laborious employment for me: fometimes 
they make me a tumbling block, over which fome harmlefs 
old virgin breaks her neck ; at other times they oblige me to 
terrify fome of the venerable ahd equally harmle/s tribe, called 
“ Guardians of the night;” or ride behind a timid boor acrofs 
a folitary common, merely for the purpofe of keeping him in 
Jpirits! By thefe, and various other pretty jokes, I gene- 
rally gain a violent cold, or fit of the rheumatifm ; and all to 
pamper thofe gent/emen’s voracious ftomachs with fheep’s-heads 
and hog’s-puddings. 

I muft not here omit the haggard tribe of antiquated bel- 
dams, that ufe me by way of fuccedaneum for Mefrs. Raw- 
head and Bloodybones, two gentlemen of great notoriety in the 
country, for the enviable purpofe of keeping {qualling in 
awe. Alas! to what mifery am I reduced! the prey of 
knaves———the amufement of fools#—and the bug of 
children ! 

Were I to relate the thoufandth part of the inconceivable 
fufferings impofed upon me by the before-mentioned knot of 
perfecutors, and many others equally tyrannical and cruel, 
Credulity itfelf would ftop its ears, and brand me with the 
odious appellation of liar ; and Humanity would pack up her 
property, and decamp, even to the bleffed land of liberty it- 
felf, where— 

Revolt, from gloomy Chaos, rear’d its hydra-head, 
With Murder leagu’d, fell defolation {pread ; 


Fxulting wav'd its bloody banners high, 
And broke, with giant force, each focial tie, — 
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in preference to remaining in a nation, whofe members are 
capable of porpenng and encouraging fuch glaring enormi- 
ties on the perion of a poor, Setealel ghoft ! 

The redrefs of my unparalleled grievances remains with 
the Public alone : to it I fubmit the decifion of my fate ; and 
when I refle& that my appeal is made to Barrons (who are 
well acquainted with the bleflings of freedom), hope and con- 
fidence aflume, in my breaft, the place of defpondency ; and 
I anticipate the joyful period of my emancipation from a ftate 
of molt degrading and abject flavery. S. B. 














TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUMe 


SIR, 


HE following genuine letter from a widower to his in- 
tended fouls: is much at your fervice, if you think it 
contains any thing worthy of the attention of your Readers. 


*« My dear Bett, 








« As you mutft be fenfible how 
much | love you, you muft know that the {mall-pox hath | 
made fuch havock in your face, that, if you did not poffefs 
charms fuperior to what generally captivate our fex, 1 fhould | 
not think of making you my wife: but, fince we have agreed 
to be married, I hope you will not think the worfe of me, for 
telling you before. hand what | fhall expect of you. As have 
been married before, it mutt be conitrued an apology; for ‘ 
S. 
. 





what would otherwiie be confidered as an a& of rudene 
“* Do not think that when you are married all your ends 
are anfwered; for you will deceive yourfelf if you do. It is 
true, man and woman are formed for each other, and it is ‘ 
their duty to promote their mutual happinefs : bat the major 1 
we of your fex frequently miftake their aim, and, by neg- ‘ 
ing to cultivate and improve thofe means which firft io- i 


fpired their hufbands with love and affection for them, nd 
the 
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the foundation of their own mifery and uneafinefs. 1 have 
often obferved women, who, when fingle, were remarkable 
for their neatnefs, fo very negligent of their perfons after they 
were married, that I have been out of patience with them ; 
for, befides that it impairs their conftitutions and endangers 
their health, it argues a want of refpe& to their hufbands, 
who are often afraid of introducing a ftranger into the room 
where are, left it thould be reported that they were fa- 
miliar with their cook-maids. Let me appeal to your own 
feelings, whether you do not think it inconfiftent with the 
delicacy of your own fex to appear at breakfaft in a drefs you 
are afhamed to be feen in by every one but your hufband?—~ 
And why is he to be thus treated? Surely, there is no more 
difficulty in being neat and clean when you firlt make your 
appearance, than at any other time; and I fhall always ex- 
pect you to pay me the compliment of attending to this rule, 
or you will otherwife leffen yourfelf much in my efteem. I 
do not mean, by any thing J have faid, that you fhould fet 
yourfelf off like a Duchefs going to Court: there would be 
as much folly in adopting fuch a meafure as in falling into the 
other extreme. 

“* And now, my dear Bett, as 1 am upon the fubject of 
matrimony, I fhall enlarge a little “es the conduct of your 
fex, with a freedom which nothing but the moft pure love 
for you could even have induced me to communicate. 

“You mutt be very fenfible how much your fex value 
themfelves upon their beauty, and how very inattentive they 
are tothe improvement of their minds. Where we meet with 
one lady who has f{tudied how to embellifh and fet off the 
charms of her perfon with the graces of the mind, we fall in 
with fifty who think they were born only to be admired. B 
Jove, a man may as well have a picture, or a ftatue, to loo 
at, as a woman of this fort: the former will always be the 
fame; but the latter will become a mere remnant of beauty, 
unhappy at the recollection of what fhe was ; additionally 
in being difgulting vo her hufband. My 

“ Pj 
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* Did fine ladies ftudy their own happinefs more than they 
do, they would not be {fo very indifferent about the improve. 
ment of their underftanding. A pretty perfon is a ve 
— thing, but it will not laft for ever ; and if it woul 
a lady of any reflection muft very foon be convinced that a 
married {tation is fubje& to difficulties and diftreffes, which 
call for fomething more than beauty to alleviate and remove. 
— This is the critical period. The hufband either condemns 
his own folly for having conne¢ted himfelf with a mere doll, 
or thanks Heaven for the choice he has made in fixing upon 
a partner for life who can fympathize with him in all his ad- 
verfity, or be jointly partaker of his happinefs. A lady of 
this {tamp heightens and increafes every pleafure of his life : 
a woman like this is worth living for. But, alas! how 
wretched mult that hufband be, who, when he moft needs 
the afhiftance of his wife, finds her the leaft capable of afford- 
inghimany. ‘The difappointment becomes the more intole- 
able by a man’s reflecting,—that his underftanding has been 
impofed on in the choice he has made. This brings on dif- 
guit, creates indifference, and there ends all their happinefs. 

“« But this is not the only inconvenience refulting from the 
want of a proper education. There are many ladies of large 
fortunes who marry gentlemen of very inferior eflates, and 
upon any little mifunderflanding (which is common to the 
happieft of us) are imprudent enough to tell them of it. Now 
there cannot be any thing more impolitic, or inconfiderate, 
than this kind of behaviour: it hurts a man of feeling be- 
yond expreffion, as it looks like the reproach of ingratitude, 
which confcious virtue cannot bear. It works fo forcibly on 
the mind, that it is fifty to one if a hufband ever forgets or 
forgives it. A generous mind does not ftand in need of a 
fpur like this, to f{timulate it to make a return fuitable to the 
obligations it has received. A due fenfe of benefirs received 
always encourageth a great mind to icek for opportunities of 

uiting his friend; but to upbraid, only diminifheth the 
favour, at the fame time that it leaves it no with to return it. 
4 Thefe 




















Farewell, dear Bett, 
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me —-- 
Thefe are the failings of the fex. If I did not think thee 

of many great yar heightened by a virtuous 
education, I would never have fixed on thee for a wife.———- 


« Thine moft fincerely, ae 


ee ee 


_ON THE PERNICIOUS CUSTOM OF LADIES 


PAINTING THEMSELVES. 


How happy is the harmlefs Country Maid, 
Who, rich by Nature, fcorns fuperfluous aid ! 
Who, free from fiorms which on the great ones fall, 
Makes but few wifhes, and enjoys them all: 
No care, but Love, can difcompofe hes breaft ;—~ 
Love, of all cares, the {weeteft, and the beft! 
ROSCOMMON. 


A BSURD and prepofterous caftoms amon A our fuperiors 
defcend with tenfold ignominy and diigrace _— the 


middling and lower claffes of people. The painted Duchels 


every 
mode of vice is more or lefs adopted by the world. The 
French ladies, who fir/t introduced the.cuftom of painting the 
face into England, never did it profefiedly to impofe upon 
the eye: they only gave a ftreak of bright red, to add a bril- 
liancy to the eyes. ‘The Englifh ladies have improved upon 
that cuftom, and by painting they. mean entirely to deceive 
the gazer ; for they do not give a ftreak of red to enliven the 
eye, but they artfully blend the white and red to improve a 
yellow fkin, and give artificial rofes to the check where the 
rofes of Nature had long faded. 

It has been the cuftom of man, for time immemorial, rather 
to help Nature, than to leave her in her rude native drefs; 
and yet the natives of peculiar countries have ever been more 
abfurd and prepofterous in painting than in any other deteft- 
able cuftom. The Chinefe paint of various colours; the 
Coromandel Indian paints La forehead in ftreaks of white, 

red, 


begets a painted chambermaid; and fo, by gradation, 


VOL. Iv 
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red, and yellow; the of America all daub their 
re the Indians wpe a kina a He mes 
ightful manner ; et . efe ignorant 

1a Pes etablied this snlibad as neceflary to beauty. 
ow fuch enormous cuftoms can be accounted beautiful or 
pledfing, even to a fa mind, is to me extraordinary; 
when all muft ackno that. Nature is moft beautiful in 


her native ftate of fimplicity. And this is uni oved 
by the debauchees of pany. who forfake the artificial dolls 
of a Court, and feek for the natural rofes of rural goes 4 for 
nothing can appear fo charming as the harmlefs unadorned 


country maid, when contrafted with the tataowed charms of 
a hackneyed dame of quality. 

Were the ladies more regular in their hours, lefs free 
with pernicious wafhes, paints, &c. and more con(tant in the 
ufe of fair water, they would bloom as long again, and be 
pleafing to the laft. But when we fee the lovely Carolina, 
divinely formed by the hand of Jove, and beauteous as an 
angel, painting thofe charms to make them more charming, 
J grow vexed with human nature, and cenfure greatly the 
women who can take fuch ready methods to deface their 
beauties and their reputations: for when we break out into 
raptures at feeing a fine woman, and then difcover the ver- 
milion cheat, we inamediately turn away with contempt, and 
fay“ The gipfy’s painted!” 

This proves to — fenfible mind, that women who at- 
tempt to gain applaufe by painting only, unfortunately fink 
themfelves in the opinion of their admirers when the impofi- 
tion is difcovered. Befides, even rouge itfelf, which the 
belles plead is of the moft barmlefs qual:ty, is detrimental to 
the fkin: it withers it, and makes it wrinkled and fallow; 
which, to _— phyfically, is occafioned by its {topping the 
pores of peripiration. 

But if this paint proves def!rudtive to the beauty, whaemutt 
Jiquid white be ?———without doubt, a flow and certain death! 
— And can my countrywomen continue in a which gains 





_ no fame, but which muft bring on inevitable di ruin, and 


diftrefs? 
The 
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The courtezans, who live and exift by outward appear- 
ances, for a moment allure a giddy youth, or a doating old 
man, y bo pernicious cuftom, While their charms are dif- 
played for fale beneath a —s a they attract the 
eye; but where difeafe and intemperance have blanched the 
complexion, and neceflity makes thefe unhappy women prowl 
for food, paint is the only auxiliary they can call in to their 
aid to furbith up thofe c that are withered, faded, and 
deltroyed. 

It is not fo, howevet, with the protected virgin and de- 
fended dame: they have no occafion to ufe thefe frippery arts 
to engage admirers. Lovers will not flock to vermilion, nor 
do hufbands require wafhes and pomatums to bird-lime their 


lips. 





** That lip, that cheek, by man was never known ; 
“* Thofe favours beftow are not your own: 

** Henceforth fuch kiffes Ill defy, like thee, 

** Which Warren fells to you, and you to me.” 


A, woman to whom Nature has been profufely abundant iu 


- her gift of charms, fmiles, dimples, and delights, is not con- 


tent with thefe di ifhed marks of that provident patronefs, 
Nature ; but the mult abfurdly give into enormities, becaute 
the will ebb with the rapid of Fafhion, which, like 
the tide of an over-fwoln river, promifcuoufly {weeps down 
every thing with its current, hogs, men, women, puppi«:, 
and potatoes. s 


a 


ON BEAUTY. 


BEAUTIFUL woman, without internal perfections, is 
. like a moft fi 


me 
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lowered that gift by the alloy of vanity, folly, pride, and af- 
fectation ; and if fhe has denied to another every external ac- 
complifhment, fhe has perhaps recompenfed that defect by 
greatnefs of foul, a love of honour, and a union of all the 
perfections of female virtue. 





A 
AN EQUIVOCAL EPISTLE. 
Madam, 


The great love and tendernefs I have hitherto expreffed for you 
is falf, and I feel that indifference towards you— 
increale every day, andthe more I iee of you, the more 
you appear ridiculeus in my eyes, and an obje2 of contempi— 
f find myfelf in every fenfe difpofed and nied, to 
haie you. Beliewe me, I never had the leaf inclination to— 
offer you my heart. Our laft converfation, I affure you, has 


left a tedious and «wretched infipidity, which has by no means— 


given me the moft exalted idea of your character: 
your inconflant temper would make - me  unhappy— 
and if we are ever united, I fhould experience nothing but 
the hatred of my parents; added to an everlafling dif— 
pleafure in living with you. I have, indeed, a heart 
to bflow; but I do not wifh you to imagine it is— 
at your fervice: it is impoffible I could give it to one more 
inconflant and capricious than yourfelf, and lefi— 
capable to do honour to my choice, and to my family. 
Yes, Madam, I beg and defire you will be perfuaded that~— 
I think fincerely; and you will do me the greateft favour 
to avoid me. ? Shall readily excufe your taking the trouble— 
to give me an anfwer to this: your letters are always full of 
nonfenfe and impertinence, and you have not the foadow of— 
wit or good fenfe, Adieu; believe that 1 am 
fo averfe to you, that it és impoffbl I foould ever be— 
Madam, your affectionate fervant, &c. &c. 


THE 
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THE FLOWER GIRL. 


“TTDRAY, buy anofegay of a orphan!” faid a female 
P voice, . plaintive and a tone, as I was pafl- 
ing by the corner of the Haymarket. I turned haftily, and 
Id a girl of fourteen, whofe drapery, though was 
clean, and her form fuch as a painter might have chofen for a 
youthful Venus, Her neck, without covering, was of the 
pureft white ; and her features, though not regularly beautiful, 
were interefting, and fet off by a tranfparent complexion; her 
eyes, dark a intelligent, were fhaded by loofe ringlets of 
raven-black, and fhed their fweetly fupplicating beams through 
the filken fhade of long lafhes. On one arm hung a bafket 
full of rofes; the other was ftretched towards me with a rofe- 
bud. I drew out of my pocket fome money—— 

“ Take this, {weet innocent!” faid 1, putting it into her 
pence ‘and may thy exiftence and thy virtue be long pre- 

erved!”” 

I was turning from her, when fhe burit into a flood of tears. 
— Her looks touched my foul-—1 was melted by the artlefs 
gratitude of the flower-girl, and a drop of fympathy fed 
from my own cheek. I returned to onthe her, when fhe 
fubjoined as follows :— 

“ Your’s, Sir, have been the firft kind words I have 
heard fince I loft all that was dear to me on earth !”"—A fob 
interrupted her difcourfe.—‘* Oh! Sir,” fhe continued, “I 
have no father, no mother, no relation! Alas! 1 have no 
friend in the world !”—She was filent for a moment before 
fhe could proceed,—“ only friend is God !——on him, 
therefore, will I rely. Oni may I fupport with fortitude 
the miferies 1 am born to experience; and may that God ever 


protect ba 

She | oi a courtefy full of humility and native grace.— 
T returned her benediction, and went on. 

——** And can I thus leave this poor creature?” faid T, 
as | walked penfively on; “s “ I leave. her, for ever, with- 
3 out 
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out emotion? What have I done for her that can entitle me 























to her prayers? Preferved her a few days from death 5 
that isall! And fhall I quit thee, fair Flower !—to de 
fee thee no more ?— to be defpoiled by the tude blaft of ad- mi 
verfity!—to be cropped by fome cruel fpoiler !—to droop thy we 
lovely head beneath the blight of early forrow ! No!— a 
thou haft been nurtured by the fweet tears of maternal affec- fu 
tion ; thou haft once bloomed beneath the fweet fun of do- ca 
meftic content ; and under it thou fhalt bloom again !”’ 

I returned to her, my heart beating with its newly formed hu 
purpofe. The beautiful flower-girl was again before me. “ 
—I1 took her hand———the words of triumphant yirtue burft he 
from my lips. ' no 

** Come, lovely forlorn one !—come, and add one more 
to the happy group who call me father! Their home fhall wi 
be thine ; thou fhalt fhare their comforts ; thou fhalt be taught, be 
with them, that virtue alone conftitutes true happinefs .”’ M 

Her eyes flafhed with frantic joy: the threw herfelf on her fre 
knees before me, and burft into rapturous tears, I raifed her an 
in my arms ;. 1 hufhed her eloquent gratitude ; T led her to of 
a lome of peace and tranquility. She loves my children; op 
fhe loves their father; and the poor orphan of the Haymarket am 
is now the wife of my fon! 

de 

a —— co 

STEPHEN AND FANNY. the 

are 

ANNY, blooming in her native charms, and juft enter- me 

ing her nineteenth year, happened, at a neighbours Ww: 

ing wake, to catch the attention of Stephen. Stephen was a at 
lad of a thoufand. The laffes crimfoned if he noticed them, Co: 
becaufe Stephen was the prince of the fet. Jenny had‘ put on the 
ner rofe-coloured ribbons to attract him. Nancy had pinned thi 
a bit of lilac in her bofom; and Betty's breaft-knot was varie- in 
gated with colours. Ah! filly maids, vain were your hopes ha 
of congueft! Fanny had nothing ornamental about her ;— pre 
yet Fanny was the queea of the day. at 
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In that retired lane which leads from the wood to farmer 
Soodwin’s clofe, Stephen faltered out his tale; Fanny red- 
dened—————“ She was happy in her fingle ftate—young 
men were very apt to deceive, and it was hard to fay who 
were fincere.” 

Stephen hung down his head. “ Can any deceive 
fuch a girl as thee! ——I would tear out my heart if it were 
capable of fuch ingratitude!” 

Fanny looked on him—Stephen’s eyes met her’s—both 
hung down their heads. It rained ———Fanny began to ran— 
«“ | fhall be wet.” “ You fhall not, Fanny ;’’—and 
he was taking off his coat———“ Indeed, Stephen, I will 
not have it ;—you will catch cold without it.” 

Ah! Fortune, how doft thou fometimes delight to fport 
with mortals! Whence was it that a fordid jealoufy fabled 
between the parents of thefe lovers, becaufe the Lord of the 
Manor had flown under the roof of one of them for fhelter 
froma ftorm. A week afterwards a frefh leafe was granted, 
and the rent reduced ; and all this happened to the parents 
of Stephen. Fanny’s father and mother laboured under an 
poor ws rent; becaufe the fteward took a liking to Fanny 
—and Fanny, poor girl, was virtuous | 

Ten months paffed away fince Stephen and Fanny firft un- 
derftood each other; in the courfe of which time they had 
contrived to meet together as often as poflible, and thought 
their harmlefs interviews fecure from obfervation : but there 
are feldom wanting, even in the moft remote fituations, bufy 
medlers to propagate the tale of fcandal. Fanny’s innocence. 
was impeached ; the envious little fouls of the parifh fneered 
at her; and Stephen was fometimes neceflitated to hear a 
coarfe, indecent jeft at Fanny's expenfe. The parents of 
the damfel heard of it, and concerted a {cheme to revenge 
themfelves on Stephen. A recruiting was at that time 
in the village: Stephen was a likely fellow fora foldier. He 
had been thrice difappointed of feeing his Fanny, according to 
promife: the old people had locked her up. He was vexed 
at his heart; he had a thoufand doubts, a thoufand fears: he 

betook 
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betook himfelf to the alehoufe; he drank to excefs ; he was 


befet by the artifices of abandoned wretches, and was enlifted) 

The news foon fpread about the place. Fanny heard, but 
believed it not: the hoped the tale was a contrivance to de. 
ceive her. Poor maiden!—can language defcribe thy feel. 
ings at the moment. when thou witnefledft the gaudy emblem 
triumphant on thy Stephen’s hat—when thou faweft him pale 
and trembling with confufion before thee? Poor Stephen!— 
how thou didit turn away thy face—and rave—and weep ! 

Fanny had eight fhillings—it was all her hoard ; but lefs 
than a guinea would not-ranfom her love. Stephen was alfo 
poor: his parents were ill-tempered: his comrades led him 
away. 

On the eve of this fad parting, I was indulging myfelf, as 
was my cuftom, with a folitary ftroll. {[ had wandered into 
‘an unfrequented path; I paufed, to contemplate; a voice 
ftole upon my ear—it founded like diftrefs—lI liftened :—ad- 
vancing further, I difcovered from whence it came. Under 
the covert of alow, thady tree, there fat a female form: her 
eyes fhone with the gliftening of falling tears—her head re- 
clined upon her hand—her elbow refted upon her knee. She 
ftarted at my appearance. I encouraged her to compofe her- 
felf, and tell me the ftory of her wrongs. 

There is a method of communing with the unfortunate, 
which takes away every fufpicion of idle curiofity——“* She 
thought | looked like a good gentleman; and every good 
gentleman was a friend to the friendlefs.” 

She told her ftory—told it fo pathetically—that, I believe 
ridiculeme, ye unfeeling fouls! and welcome)—I believe I 
ropt a tear at the recital. 

1 had fome acquaintance with the lieutenant of the party : 
he was a young otticer, but- mew himfelf. I ventured to in- 
terpofe : _promifed. Fanny todo fo. He fmiled at the 
nature of'my bufinefs. We drank a bottle of port together 
PRES a nega Having interefted myfelf {0 far 
fuccefsfully, I was encouraged to perfevere. The lone 
fell at my feet, and wept. 

* God 
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“ God forbid, Fanny,” faid Stephen, “ that innocence 
fhould a/qways want a friend. If there were not fome worthy 
fouls in the world, it would not be worth living in.——Oh ! 
Sir !—— Help me, Fanny, to blefs this Gentleman.” 

I left them, and went to the old . Mr. Le Fevre, 
at my requefi, accompanied me: he was a perfon they re- 
verenced. 

** What is the matter between neighbour Harrow and 
you?’ he enquired. Fanny’s mother complained of a par- 
tiality. Mr. in Fevre was intimate with the Squire; he 
undertook to fpeak with him. The Squire himfelf was a 
poor man’s friend. Their wifhes were complied with-——all 
caufe of animofity was done away. 

There was a. {mall farm vacant in the neighbourhood : it 
- been occupied by a young couple, who had juft left it for 
a larger. 

‘“* Jf Fanny and ] were married,” faid Stephen, “ with 
God’s bleffing, I could make that farm turn to account; and,’’ 
faid he, “ Fanny could manage the weg | 

‘“« Then give ’em your confent,” faid Mr. Le Fevye to 
the old folks: ‘* they love one another fincerely ; and I will 
be bound for their doing well.” 

This was decifive. ‘The parents looked on Mr. Le Fevre 
as an oracle; his decrees were definitive; he had only to ap- 
prove, and every thing was right. The next Sunday fort- 
night was fixed on to be the happy day. It arrived; and, 
early in the morning, Stephen led his bluthing Fanny to the 
altar, through a concourfe of envious {pectators. They have 
taken poffefion of the farm, and feem to live only for cach 
other. I fometimes ftep in, and contemplate their union with 
heart-felt fatisfaction ; inafmuch as it ifes a fource of 
that genuine felicity which can only arife from a happy mu- 
tuality of affeCtion, and is, therefore, feldom to be met with 
but - thofe humbler circles where innocence and fimplicity 
prevail, 

















WOLKMAR 


. > 
ET Cre pee p: 7a io 
. a : x arg 


~ SE 























382 LADY’s MONTHLY MUSEUM. 








WOLKMAR AND HIS DOG. 


E’quanto a dir qual era, e cofa dura, 

Quefta felva felvaggia ed afpta e forte 

Che nel pentier rinnyova la paura.— » 

Tanto e amara, che pocco e piu morte: 

Ma per trattar del ben, ch’i vi trovai, 

Diro de} altre cofe, ch’i v’ho f{corte. DAWIE. 


The place I know not where I chane'd to rove ; 
It was a wood fo wild, it wounds me fore 
But to remember with what ills 1 fhrove : 
Such ftill my dread, that death is little more. 
But I will tell the good which there I found: 
High things ‘twas there my fortune to explore. BAYLEY. 


T was evening when Wolkmar and his dog, atmoft {pent’ 
as with fatigue, defcended one of the mountains in Switzer- 
land: the fun was dilated in the horizon, and threw a teint of 
rich crimfon over the waters of @ neighbouring lake ; on each» 
fide rocks of varied torms, their green heads glowing in the 
beam, were fwarded with fhrabs that hung feathering. from 
their fummits, and at istervals-was heard the rufhing of a 
troubled {tream. 

Amid this fcenery our traveller, far from habitation, 
wearied, and uncertain of the road, ht for fome excava- 
tion in the rock wherein he might repofe himfelf; and having, 
at length, difcovered fuch a fituation, fell faft gine yen 
fome withered leaves, His fat watching at his ; a 
{mall bundle of linen and a were placed by him, and the 
red rays of the declining fun, having pierced through the. 
fhrubs that concealed the retreat, on the languid fea- 
— se beloved ve feep & oe 

be thy reft, oh, Wolkmar! May t plea- 

fant on thy foul ! ’ eamaoen !—-war hath eftranged thee 

from thy native vi 3 war, unnatural war, fnatched thee 

from thy Fann her infant! Where art thou, beft of 

wives?) Thy Wolkmar lives! "T'was error fpread his death. 

Thou fledd’it: thy beauty caught the eye = pee: 
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fiedd*ft with thy infant and thy aged father. pep wo- 
man !—thy hufband feeketh thee over the wilds of Switzer- 
Jand! Long be thy ,seft, oh, Wolkmar! May fleep fit 
pleafant on thy foul ! 

Yet, not long did Wolkmar reft: ftarting, he beheld the 
dog, who, feizing his coat, had fhook it with violence; and, 
having thoroughly awakened him, whining licked his face, 
and Coane through the thicket. Wolkmar, eagerly follow- 
ing, difcerned at fome diftance a man gently walking down 
the declivity of the oppofite hill, and his own dog running 
with full {peed towards him. 

The fun yet threw athwart the vale rays of a blood-red 
hue, the {ky was overcaft, and a few big round drops ruftled 
through the drooping leaves. Wolkmar fat him down, the 
dog now fawned upon the man, then, bounding, ran before 
him. The curiofity of Wolkmar was roufed; he rofe to 
meet the ftranger, who, as he drew nearer, appeared old, 
very old, his fteps fcarcely fupported with a ; a blue 
mantle was wrapped around him, and his hair, white as fnow, 
and waving to the breeze of the hill, received from beneath 
a dark cloud the laft deep crimfon of the fetting fun. 

The dog now ran wagging his tail, firft to his mafter, and 











then to the {tranger, upon each with marks of the ut- 
moft rapture, till too iter 2 his joy the old man, 
tottering, fell at the foot of a blafted beech, that ftood at the 


bottom of the hill. Wolkmar haftened to his relief, and had 
juft reached the fpot, when, ftarting back, he exclaimed— 
«« My father!———-oh, my father!” 

Gothre, for fo the old man was called, faw and knew his 
fon: a {mile of ecftafy lighted up his features, a hectic flufhed 
his checks, his eyes beamed tranfport through the waters that 
fuffufed them, and, ftretching forth his arm, he faintly uttered 
“ My beloved fon!”? Nature could do no more: the 
bloom upon his withered cheek fled faft away ; the dewy luf- 
tre of his eyes grew dim; the throbbing of his heart opprefl- 
ed him ; and, ioiining W olkmar with convulfive energy, 3 
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—— breath of aged Gothre fled cold acrofs the cheek of 
his fon. 

The night grew dark and unloyely, the moon ftruggled to 
a, and by fits her pale light {treamed acrofs the lake ; a 
filence deep and terrible prevailed, unbroken but by a cold 
fhriek, that at intervals died along the valley. Wolkmar lay 
entranced upon the dead body of his father ; the dog ftood 
motionlefs by his fide ; but at laft, alarmed, he licked their 
faces, and pulled his mafter by the coat; till, having in vain 
endeavoured to awaken them, he ran howling dreadfully 
along the valley: the demon of the night trembled on his 
hill of ftorms, and the rocks returned a deepening echo. 

Wolkmar at laft awoke; a cold {weat trickled over his 
forehead, every mufcle fhook with horror, and, kneeling by 
the body of Gothre, he wept aloud. 

———‘* Whereis my Fanny!" he exclaimed ; “ where 
fhall I find her ?—---Oh! that thou had{t told me fhe yet 
lived, good old man! If alive, my God! fhe mutt be near. 
— The night is dark : thefe mountains are unknown to me.”’ 

As he f{poke, the illumined edge of a cloud fhone on the 
face of Gothre ; a {mile yet dwelt upon his features. 

——* Smileft thou, my father!’ faid Wolkmar: “ I 
feel it at my heart———all fhall yet be well!” 

The night grew dark, and Wolkmar, retiring a few paces 
from his father, threw himfelf on the ground. 

He had not continued many minutes in this fituation before 
the diftant found of voices {truck his ear. They feemed to 
iffue from different parts of the valley, and two or three evi- 
dently approached the fpot where Gothre lay. ‘The name of 
Gothre was at length loudly repeated ; and———* Gothre ! 
—Gothre !” mournfully ran from rock to rock. Wolkmar, 
{tarting from the ground, fighed with anxiety and apprehenfion : 
leaning forward, he liftened with fearful attention, but the 
beating of his heart appalled him. The dog, who, at firit 
alarmed, had crept to his maiter’s feet, began now to bark 
with vebemence. Suddenly the voices ceafed, and Wolkmar 

thought 
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thought he heard the foft and quick tread of people faft 
witli At this moment che moon burft fain behind 

k cloud, and fhone full on the dead body of Pilih , A 
fhrill fhriek pierced the air, and a woman, Or 
ward, fell athe body. of Guar! Ass 
« Oh! my Billy,” fhe exclaimed to a little boy, 
who ran up to her oyt of breath, “ fee your beloved Gothre! 
—he is gone for ever!=——-gone to Heaven, and left us! 
—QOh, my poor child!" clafping the boy, who cried moft 
Snterty, ‘¢ what fhall we do without him—what will become 
of us ?———- We will die, alfo, my Billy! Gothre is gone 
to your own dear father; and they are both happy yonder, 
my Billy!" pointing to the moon. 

Wolkmar, in the mean time, flood enveloped with fhade, 
his arms ftretched out motionlefs, and fixed in filent aftonifh- 
ment ; his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, and he 
faintly and with difficulty uttered 

“ My Fanny !——my child!” 

His accents reached her ear: the {prang wildly from the 

ound ——= 
a It is my Wolkmar’s fpirit!” the exclaimed, The fky 
inftantly cleared all around, and Wolkmar barft apon her 
fight. They rathed together: the fainted. 

“* God of mercies!” orted Walkmar, “if thou wilt 
not drive me mad, reftore her to life. ————She breathes— 
I thank thee, oh, my God—the breathes !——the wife of 
Wolkmar lives !” 


Fanny, recovering, felt the warm embrace of her beloved 
hufband. 

— Dear, dear Wolkmar!’’ the faintly whifpered —“ thy 
Fanny——I cannot fpeak: my Wolkmar, I am too 
happy! See our Billy!” 

Tite boy had crept clofe to his father, and was clafpiog 
him round the knees. The tide of affeétion rufhed inpetu- 
oufly through the bofom of Wolkmar:———— It preffes 6a 
my heart,” faid he: “I cannot bearit !” Sess 
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The domeftics whom Fanny had brought with her crowd- 
ed round. “ Let us kneel,’’ faid Wolkmar, “* round 
the body of aged Gothre.” ‘They knelt around; the mooa 
fhone fweetly on the earth; and the fpirit of Gothre paffed 
by : he faw his children, and was happy ! 

















CELEBRATED BRITISH LADIES, 


wacom THe i3rm TO THE COMMENCEMENT OF THE 19TH CENTURY. 
NO. XI. 





ANNE KILLIGREW 


AS the daughter of Dr. Henry Killigrew, matter 
of the Savoy, and one of the prebendaries of Weft- 
minfter, and born in London a little before the Reformation. 
She was, as Mr. Wood fays, a grace for beauty, and a mufe 
for wit. She gave the earlieft difcoveries of a great genius, 
which being improved by a polite education, fhe became emi- 
nent in the arts of poetry and painting. Mr. Dryden feems 
quite lavifh in her commendation ; but Mr. Wood affures us 
that he has faid nothing of her which fhe was not equal if not 
fuperior to. Thus {peaks Mr, Dryden of her: 


Art fhe had none, yet wanted none, 
For Nature did that want fupply ; 
So rich in treafure of her own, 
She might our boafted ftores.defy : 
Such noble vigour did her verfe adorn, 
That it feem’d borrow’d where ‘twas only born. 


She was a great proficient in the art of painting, and drew 
the Duke of York, afterwards King James II., and alfo the 
Duchefs, to whom fhe was maid a 
are highly commended by Mr. Dryden. She drew feveral 
hiftory ‘pieces, alfo fome portraits, for her diverfion va 

e- 


honour ; which tea 
Se 











LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 387 
es —— cae nace = 
likewife fome pieces of {till life. Mr. Becket drew her pic- 
ture in mezzotinto, after her own painting, which is prefixed 
to her Poems. Thefe engaging and polite accomplifhments 
were the leaft of her perfections, for fhe crowned all with an 
exemplary piety and unblemifhed virtue. 

This amtable lady died of the fmall-pox, June 16, 1685, 
when fhe was only in the 25th year of herages Upon which 
Mr. Dryden’s mufe put on the mourning habit, and lamented 
her death in the moft moving f{tsains, in a very long ode, from 
which we fhall feleé&t one ftanza; and the rather, as it does 
honour to another female character. 














Now all thofe charms, that blooming grace, 
The well-proportion’d fhape, and beauteeus face, 
Shall never more be feen by mortal eyes ; 
In earth the much-lamented virgin lies ! 
Nor wit, Ror picty, could Fate prevent ; 
Nor was the cruel Defliny content 
To finifh all the murder ata blow— 
To {weep at once her life and beauty too ; 
But, like a harden'd felon, took a pride 

To work more mifchievoufly flow, 

And plunder’d firft, and then deftroy’d. 
Oh, double, double facrilege on things divine, 
To rob the reliques, and deface the fhrine! 

But thus Orinda dy’d: 

Heav'n, by the fame difeafe, did both tranflate ; 
As equal were their fouls, fo equal was their fate. 


She was buried in the chapel of the Savoy Hofpital, on the 


north fide of which is a yery neat monument of masble and: 


freeftone, fixed in the wall, with a Latin infcription ; which 
being very long, we apprehend it will be more agreeable to 
moft of our Female readers to have a tranflation of it in Eng- 
lifh ; we therefore prefent them with the following. 

4 


By Death, alas! here conquer’d lies 

She, who from all late bore the prize 

In wit, beauty, virtue divine; 

In whom thefe graces did combine, 

Which we admir’d in others fee, 

When they but fingly +h be! 
2 
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Who her, fo great, can paint, befide la 


The pencil her own hand did guide? 
What verfe can celebrate her . 
But fuch as fhe herfelf did frame ? 


Tho’ much excellence fhe did thew, 
And many qualities did know, 
Yet this alone the could not tell, 
Namely, Aow much fhe did excel. 
Or, if her worth the rightly knew, 
More to her modefty was due; 
That parts in her no pride could raife, ; 


——= | 


Defirous ftill to merit praife, 

But fied, as fhe deferv’d, the bays. 
Contented always to retire, 

Court-glory fhe did not admire ;: 

Altho’ it lay fo near and fais, 

Its flatt’ries bad ho charms with her; 

For with the world how could the clofe, 
Whom C4rd?, in her fir childhood, chofe? 


So with her parents fhe did live, 
That they to her did honour give, 
And fhe tothem. In a num’rous race, 
And virtuous, the higheR 
None envy'd her; fifters, nm, 
Her admirers were, and lovers: 

She was to all fo obliging, fweet, 
All in one love to her did meet. 
A virgin-life not only led, 
' But its example might be faid ; 
‘The age’s ornament, the name 
That gave her fex and country fame! 


ee —m alee eee 


'Thofe who her perfon never knew, 

+ Will hardly think thefe things are true; 
But thofe that did, will more helieve, 
And higher things of her conceive. 


Thy cyes in tears, now, Reader, floep, 
For her———if "t lawful be to weep } 
Whofe bleffed and feraphic end i 
Angels, in triumph, did attend. . 


' Sooa 
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~ Soon after her death was publifhed a book, entitled, — 
« Poems, by Mrs. Anne Killigrew: London, 1686 ;" ina 
large thin quarto. 


Ee 


MEMOIRS OF HYPOLITE CLAIRON. 
[Concluded from page 252. ]} 


T is certain that the French tragic ftage has always wanted 
that effeét refulting from the coincidence of effort in the 
rformers, with the want of which fhe reproaches the pre- 
fent ftage ; but had the feen her e/ewe Rancourt play Agrip- 
pina or Cleopatra, Clitemneftra or Medea ; if the had feen 
the affecting Degarcius fhed teats in Zaire; if fhe had been 
prefent when Talma not merely reprefented but became Nero 
or Charles XII., Egiftheus or Macbeth; it were impoffible 
that fhe could have faid the French performers difplayed no 
principle of the art, no idea of the dignity of charafter. It 
may be granted, indeed, that in France, as well as elfewhere, 
the tragic fcene is occupied by perfons, the great majority of 
whom are of moderate talents; and that the men of ability, 
occupied in political ee are not enough attentive to the 
arts. But is it to be believed, that in former days the thea- 
trical performers of France were. perfect? The critics of 
thofe times affure us that they were not. At all times, and 
every where, mediocrity is the charaCter of the multitude ; 
and great talents are among the moilt rare productions of 
Nature. 

A candid man will be equally diftant from a blind refpec& 
of what is ancient, and from an unjuft prejudice of what is 
modern. Nothing, undoubtedly, is more ufeful to the arts 
than an imitation of great models ; but there mult always be 
referved to genius the privilege of quitting the point at which 
others have ftopped, and advancing {till nearer to the goal.— 
Madame Clairon herfelf has given an example of this. She 
tells us, that the herfelf was the inventor of a new ftyle of 


L13 playing = 




















eee 

















$90 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 

playing ; and that, after having tried it with fucoefs at Bour- | 
cede fhe came to Rikia, deatintond to introduce and eftab- : 
lith it there, or to quit the ftage. She fucceeded: the dared Ci 
to play Rodogune in a manner different from Mademoifelle XK 
Gaufho. That charming aétrefs, fo celebrated by Voltaire, th 
gave to this part a grace and fimplicity which were quite in- h 
coffiftent with the charaéter of the Princefs. Madame Clairon a 
had the courage to reprefent the charaéter in its natural co- li 


lours, and to open a new path: fhe accomplifhed her purpofe. 
Neverthelefs, after the play, fhe overheard the Sdubemel 
Duclos fay, that “ the ought to play tender charafiers after 
Madame Gauflin.” . 

“« Surprifed,” fays Madame Clairon, “ at a decifion fo 
(rude, fearing the impreffion which it might make on thofe 
Who heard him, and overcome by a feeling of anger, 1 imme- 
diately approached him, and {aid : What! Rodogune a 

_ fender charaéter, Monfieur! .A Parthian—a fury, who de- 
wuands from her lovers the head of their mother and Queen! 
—this a tender charaéter! A pretty judgment, truly !’—— 

“Terrified myfelf at what I had done, tears overcame me, and 
T fled, amidft unbounded plaudits.” 

Madame Clairon proves, by thefe anecdotes, that it is : 
fomeétimes right to reject received opinions, if one would im- 7 
prove On an art. 

The Memoirs of this celebrated aétrefs are filled with inte- 
refting anecdotes, in which, fometimes, characters very cele- 

Srated in the reign of Lopis XV. make their appearance ; | 
articularly Marfhal Richilieu, who does not play here a very 
nourable part. We here fee her, indignant at the excom- 
Munication of the players, employ all her mfluence to have 
this ridiculous anathema removed ; and that if fhe failed in 
the enterprize, it was only by the folly of a Courtier, who, 
before his mafter, became almoit an idiot, and trembled like 
an infant. Is it pofhble to avoid laughter, when we are told, 
that; By one of thofe fipgularities which feem to be ges, 
the was baptized on one of thedays of the Carnival by a cu- 
wate difguiled as a haflequin, aad by a vicar ina — 
gui 
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guife. But we read with more furprize the followin 1 
——A young man, who was nately fond of her, 
could not procure a return of his pafhon, died; threatening 
to haunt her during the remainder of her life; and, in faét, 
the is frequently purfued by plaintive ories, which every body 
hears; by flafhes, Jike thofe of a mufket, which, however, 
are odie A ‘but which.every by-ftander can fee ; by noifes 
like the clapping of hands; and, in fine, < eery mufic.— 
A great number of perfons have been witnefles of thefe fingu- 
lar phenomena, but the caufe or author of them has never 
been difeovered. : 

One would be tempted to believe that Madame Clairon had 
been deceived by an illufion in her advanced age ; but the re- 
cital of thefe ftrange faéts is contained in a letter written by 
her long before fhe arrived at an age when we are apt to be 
shus inypofed on. Befides, fhe cites facts and perfons, and 
appears to be in no degree fuperftitious. Were thefe appeat 
ances, then, produced -by fome trieks of natural philofophy, 
performed by the ‘friends of the deceafed to torment her? 
Of this we are left m doubt. 

In this colleétion we perceive the fame pen, which traced 
thefe anecdotes with fo much lightnefs and grace, — 
ftrongly the moft profound fentiments. We here find Ma- 
dame Ctairon giving to a female friend counfels which every 
young woman fhould have continually before her eyes. We 
find alfo a letter written with a great my i of uence 
to the Margrave of Anfpach, todiffuade him from abdicating his 
power: and fhe has interfperfed her work with precepts of 
practical morality, which would do honour to our greateft 
philofophers. ; 

In conclufion fhe offers aw a theatrical decla- 
mation. We have poetics—eflays on mufic—on —— 
and on all the arts. POn the senile art, as it sie ke called, 
which is certainly the moft difficult, we have only tradition. 
Like other hiftoric faéts, which, in their defcent from age to 
age, at length affume a tinge of 
theatre,-confided to the i 
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have become unnatural and untrue, as they become old. The 
charaéter which in the days of Moliere was a living charaéter, 
known in fociety, is at this day only a burlefque caricature, 
becaufe in each generation through which it has defcended it 
has received an addition. We ought, then, to preferve with 
Save the obfervations offered by thofe who have been 

iftinguifhed on the ftage. It is suneliaty to fix this great art 
by written tradition and fixed precepts. Baron was the firft 
actor of his time. Fifty years after him Lakain appeared ; 
and fome contemporaries pretend that he has not yet had a 
fucceflor. Whence comes this? Becaufe there is no fixed 
principles; becaufe the difcoveries and obfervations made by 
great performers perifh with them ; and their fucceffors, obliged 
to commence the ftudy of their art by their own obfervations, 
throw it back to its origin. 

Who better qualified than Madame Clairon to fix thefe 
principles? After twenty years of brilliant fuceefs, one has 
a right to give their advice as a leffon. She was one of the 
molt illuftrious a€treffes of her time; and we fhall conclude 
this article by citing an anecdote inferted in the Encyclopedia 
by one of her contemporaries, and which proves to what a 
high degree of perfeion fhe had carried her art. 

“© Madame Clairon, who plays the character of Ariane 

» received one evening thofe 
warm plaudits which the well merits. In that fcene where 
Ariane enquires, with her confidant, who can be her rival, 
at this verle— 


* Is it Megifte, Egle, who renders him faithlefs ?’ 


the aftrefs faw a man, who, with tears in his eyes, leaned 
towards her, and cried out, in a fmothered voice———-* No’! 
no!-—lt is Phedrel’ | This was the voice of Nature applaud- 
sng the perfeétion of Art,” 


EDICT 
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EDICT AGAINT THE USE OF STAYS. 


HE following edi& was publifhed throughout the Ger- 
man empire a few years ago; it feems to prove that 
one, at leaft, of our fafhions originated in Germany. 

‘ Whereas the dangerous confequences arifing ftom the 
ufe of ftays, are univerfally acknowledged to impair the 
health, and impede the growth of the fair fex; when, on the 
contrary, the fuppreflion of that part of their drefs cannot 
but be effeétual in ftrengthening their conftitutions, and, 
above all, in rendering them more fruitful in the Dairoge 

C8, 








ca io 
parents and {chool-mafters, who with to procure a handfome 


rich enough to alter the ftays an proportion to the growth of 
fuch children, or have neglected the means to do it. 

‘ The above differtation fhall be diftributed gratis, and dif- 
perfed among the publics the more fo, as whole nations, 
unacquainted with the ufe of ftays, bring upa race of chil- 
dren remarkable for healthy conftitutions.’ 

The above Edict was publifhed by the late Emperor, Jo- 
feph II, 

SSE 
4 NAVAL ANECDOTE. 
APTAIN Garner, of the Fly floop of war, was, fome 
years ago, convoying a packet from Holland to Eng- 
land, with the Duchefs of Devonshire on board; he fell in wi 
two 
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two French privateers, each of them as big as his own veffel. 
A {mart engagement enfued, and he at length beat them off, 
and the packet efcaped.. The wife of the gunner of the Fly 
happened to be on board, with her hufband, when they were 
attacked, and was placed in the powder-room to hand the 
cartridges to the boys when they came for fupplies for the 
guns, who told them below how the battle went on, which 
was all the time in favour of the Fly. The woman was fo 
animated with fuccefs, that fhe infifted upon going upon 
deck, as men were wanted to work the guns ; this was grant- 
ed, when fhe immediately quartered to one, and remained on 
deck till the a€tion was ended, working as hard as any man 
on board, and never once feemed to fhrink, or have any fear 
whatfoever. 


Se 


School of Arts. 


NO. XVII. 
Receipts for Cheap Diet, without Bread. 
I. AKE half a pound of beef, mutton, or pork, cut into 
fmall pieces ; half a pint of fplit peas, three fliced 
turnips, one pound of — a carrot, and a couple of 
onions or leeks. Stew them ona flow fire about two hours 
and a half, then thicken it with a quarter of a pound of ground 
rice and two ounces of oatmeal (or a quarter of a pound of 
oatmeal alone), and boil it a quarter of an hour, ftirring it all 
the time ; then feafon it to the tafte. This is a meal fuffi- 
cient for four perfons without bread. 

2. Take two pounds of beef, mutton, or pork, cut into 
{mall pieces, and put it into the pot with fix quarts of water, 
letting it boil on a flow fire about two hours; then add of 
Carrots, turnips, and potatoes, cut finall, about half 2 pound 
of each; three or four onions, and a little celery, fpinage, 
and parfley ; thicken it with oatmeal, rice, or French barley, 
and feafon it to the tafte : let it fimmer till the vegetables are 
tender, ‘This is an excellent difh, and will ferve fix people a 
whole day, without bread. 7, 

3 
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To make Beer without Malt. 


Take thirteen gallons of water, boil and {cum it; put 
to it two pounds of brown fugar, and two pounds of treacle ; 
boil them together half an hour; then put in a {mall handful 
of hops: ftraan the liquor through a fieve, and, when cold, 
out to it half a pint of yeaft ; let it work a day and night, and 
then tun it. Let it ftand in the barrel a couple of days, then 
bottle it, and put into each bottle a tea-fpoonful of brown fu- 
gu. This is a cheap and wholefome fummer drink. 








oo 


THEATRICALS. 


Covent Garpen. 


March 25. A NEW Mufical Entertainment was brought 

forward under the title of “ St. Davin’s 
Day; or, Tue Honest Wetsuman ¢ the ftory of which 
is follows : 

Owen, the “ Honc/t Welfbman,”’ having faved the life of 
Young Townly from a wreck on the » is vifited by Old 
Townly, who, it feems, had fome time apo loft a pocket- 
book, containing svoel., near that very fpot. This book 
was found by Owen, who, after waiting a twelvemonth, ap- 
pind it to ules of induftry, and acquired a comfortable pof- 
efion. Learning at length to whom ve rey belonged, 
he tenders all he has to the owner, Old Fownly, conceiving 
that he was bound in juftice to do fo, as through that means 
he had acquired it. Old Townly, charmed by his. probity, 
gives confent to his fon to marry Ellen, daughter to Cove, of 
whom the young man had become enamoured. 

This Entertainment is the produ@tion of Mr. Diddin, jun. 
and affords many {pecimens a wit and humour, many excel- 
lent puns, and whimfical and ingenious allufions. Townf- 
hend’s Welfhman is as correét, feeling, and unaffected a 
formance as ever was witnefled, and he gives the dialeét in 


its purity. 
The 
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The Mufic is by Attwood, partly original, and partly com- 

piled, and has ph claims to approbation. er easy 
The piece has been feveral times fince performed with con. 

fiderable applaufe. 














Cabinet of Fajfhion. 


WITH ELEGANT COLOURED PLATES. 


MORNING DRESS. 


1. Pink muflin gown, with ftomacher front laced with 
eord ; a frill of lace behind ; and buttons on the fleeves. A 
cap, {mooth on the head, with a plain edging of lace in front, — 
and trimmed full behind, hiding all the hair. Shoes blue. 

2. Gown blue cambric, d muflin; white muflia 
cloak trimmed with lace; ftraw hat turned up, tied with 
we ribbons, - and a wreath of rofes in front. Shoes firaw 
coloure 


1 - “FULL DRESS. 


fe 1. Gown tmuflin, body plain; fleeves plaited, 

Li with cuffs; a jacket of white muflin trimmed with lace, and 
faftened with gold buttons and belts round the waift ; a collar 
of gold, edged with lace, and fet with diamonds in front, and 

He a gold chain round the neck, Head-drefs : a band of yellow 

ip muflin, trimmed with lace on the ends, the hair crofling over 

ie it ; two oftrich feathers. Shoes white. 

id 2. White muflin gown, buttoned on the breaft with gold, 
iE and trimmed with gold cord on the fleeves and fhoulders ; the [| 

t fkirt.open on the left knee, and tied with gold cord and taf- | 

ty fels. Yellow thoes, Head-irefs: a gold net, covered be- [| 

¥ -hind with white meflin, tied on the and or the left fide, © 
fr faftened under the chin, and flying loofe behind, withan ~ 
~edging of lace. 3 


«fhe | 


hoe 
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TO THE TEMPLE FOUNTAIN, 


BY T. P. 


EACE to thy babbling, idle Font, 
And tell me, pr’ythee, haft thou feea 
Each lovely Jafs that late was wont 
To grace thy fide with fmiling mien? 


When glancing on the Hall's extreme, 
W here meet the men of law, fo grave, 
Pale Cynthia’s chafte and trembling beara 
Danc'd lightly on thy rippled wave : 


Or, flitting from the cloudy breeze 
That firove its lucid form t’ enthra!, 
Darted atwixt the dufky trees 
T’ embrace thy waters as they fall. 


W hat time,—Jove’s bird reprefs’d his wing 
Midway in his celefiial flight, 

To hear the pale lyre’s filver firing 
Swept by the fingers of the Night. 


Now, pr'ythee, ceafe thy noife, and tell! 
W hen didft thou fee that charming face 

W here all the gentle virtues dwell, 
lngemina'’d wéth lovelinefs and grace ? 

VOL. IV. M wm 
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Or that, where youth and beauty join 

To the ever2ready {mile, ; 

That ¢ the drooping heart like wine, 
And can life's thoufand cares beguile ? 


But chiefly that, whofe winning mien 
Spreadsd'er my heart its felt controul ; 
In whofe mild-beaming cye isfeen 
The teeier texture of the foul ? 





Now, pr'ythee, idle Font, have done ; 
There is no mufic in that found : 

The charm that made thee fweet is gone, 
And double darknefs reigns around ! 


Nor Moon, nor Conftellation bright, 
Nor crvflal waters’ vivid play, 

Can my impatient foul delight, 
If that endearing Maid’s away! 


a 


Written immediately after Reading the Novel of Cecvia. 


BY THE SAME. 


ORD! what a charming thing’s a tender paflion ; 
All meeknefs now, and now all defperation ; 
Now foft and yielding as the fummer fea ; 
Now like its rocks, all firength and dignity : 
Of each extreme behold a fample fpecial, 
Cull'd from the life but life that's artificial ! 





Cecitta flands (drawn by Art’s niceft rule) 
A firiking figure of the Novel fchool, 
She is, 1 think, a little too divine! 
Her virtues dazzle: they thould only Aarne. 
Tho’ fome would boaft, I {till fhould take the ehange ill, 
To fee the woman lolt amid the angel! 





Give me, procfaiui’d in ev'ry gentle feature, 
A heart refponfive to the touch of Nature ; 
Fond, yet not foolith; fleady, yet complying; 
Convine'd of honour, without fear relying : 
Not into claflic conteft foon betray’d, 
Yet underftanding all that can be faid. 
Would you, ye gods! grant me this little favour, 
And pleafe to d—n me if [ thould deceive her, 

SONNET. 
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SONNET. 


BY THE SAME. 










O* this rude Hill,* with oak an@ivy ctown’d, 
Whofe awful fhade fpreads o'er the vale below, 

She dtands———and admiration from around | 

Fills her glad bofom with its warmeft glow. 










Behind yon antique Caftle’s mould’ring wall 
(O’er whom Time, hoftile, many a year hay roll’d) 

The Sun defcends ; and once more, ere it fall, 

Gilds its tall battlements with burnith’d gold. 











To the fad Stockdove's heart-applauding note 
Kind Echo anfwers from her woody cell ; 
And liquid ftrains on t breezes float 

From thee, {weet Philomela, in the dell. 


Dear muft the mem’ry of this ev’ning be; 
And when the thinks on this fhe’ll think on me ! 














THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 


LOVER, when he firft effays 
A Lady's heart to gain, 

A thoufand tender fears betrays, 
And talks of jealous pain : 

All day he fighs, and ¢rhing {wears 

That love, and hope, and anxious cares, 

Deftroy his peace, his nights moleft, 

And agonize his feeling breaft! 









If not believ’d, he ardent pays 
Obedient homage ftill ; 
And ev’ry “gra grace difplays 
To gratify her will: 
Where'er the goes, he follows true; 
And if the flies him, he'll purfue ; 
And if the frowns, he'll ftill adore ; 
And if the fcorns, he'll doat the more ! 


* Ruffell’s Down, Ife of Wight. 
Mm? 
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Let her azother kindly treat, er 
He fighs in hopelefs pain ; You 
Let her his eyes with coldnefs meet, N 
And ev’ry glance difdain: For 
Let her avoid him, wayward ; prone V 
To favour all—fave Aim alonco— 
Let others fee her always glad ; ‘a 
But let Aim find her ever fad! N 
} Sin 
See Thus, would you keep a lover ftill, f 
TBY } Unkind and carelefs psove ; 
r For man is true, while treated ill; She 
La And coldnefs fofters love ! 
o Spurn him with harfhnefs—and he fighs ; é; An 

1. Moff fervile, when moft croft: ] 

Reward with kindnefs-~—and he flies; 

f Adore him—and he’s loft ! Baipcer. Fr 
ie | 
iL 4 An 

Dp! | 

‘hi THE REMONSTRANCE. 4 
> ‘ 
iz E Wits, who wield the venom’d pen, 
| d W hy thus our anger move ? Ai 
») a You are in fault, for fickle Men 
ait Our bane perpetual prove ! 

o.0 
‘ Were you content that Woman’s thape 
hi if Should always be the fame, 

Hy | We never would fuch monfters ape a 

As common fenfe muft blame! 





> 


But Man, capricious as the wind, 
Muft ftill have fomething new ! 
And ev'ry hour, to charm his mind, 

A motley race we view. 


F 
You cannot fay that Delia's cheeks 
Are languid now, and paley, : l 
Since oft, without a blush, the feeks 
The Paris rouge—of Batley ! 
. 
You cannot fay, on Chloe's face 
A faffron Vie thal! throud ber, ' 
Since, to fupply the 4ly’s place, 
She ules Bors pearl powder ! 


You 
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You cannot fay, on Daphne’s breaft 
No balmy feent €8; 

For ev’ry morn that heav’n is bleft 
With Rofer’s milk of rofes! 


You cannot fay, like Spectre thin 
My Lady Charlotte dreffes, 


Since, from the ceffus to the chin, 


A fack of wool the preffes! 


She from Rufpini’s powder draws 
A gale of fragrant breath ; 

And ane have faid that Fathion’s laws 
Beftow new fets of teeth ! 


From Vickery her hair the buys, . 


Left gray locks fhould difpleafe yes 
And ev’ry week new teints fhe tries, 
With Cupid's net, to feize ye! 


Yet Lady Charlotte’s charms, ’tis faid, 
Still juvenile appear ! 

And, till the Evergreen be dead, 
She'll bloom frefh ev'ry year! 





EXTEMPORE, °° 


ON MISS SALLY — 


ee Jove approve of Pallas’ face, 
} Let Ralph adore his Ally ; 


My i thall flow to paint the grace 
That dwells in lovely Sally ! 


Fair Venus’ dimples in the cheek, 
And Cupid loves to dally 

Upon the chafte, the fnowy neck 
Of fweet, enchanting Sally ! 


The rofe and the carnation join 
With lilies of the valley, 
To paint your features, all. divine, 


y ever-pleafing Sally! P 
é Med 12 esd Gx 
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soar — —— 
Grant me, ye gods———1 afk but this, 
But don’t ftand thilly-fhally--—— 
Grant me, I pray, the heav’nly blifs 
To live and die with Sally ! 
Brompton, 1800, Timmy, 





EPITAPH ON A CHILD, 
Who died at the Age of Two Years. By its Parents. 


ORN fecarce to bud, grim Death’s selentlefs hand 


(Which neither youth, nor age, nor firength withfland) 


Snatch’d the dear babe from this vain world’s abode, 
To live in Heav’n eternally with God! 

Time was, he liv’d like thee; and time muft be 
When others thus fhall ftand and gaze at thee ! 
Supremely bleft, if thou like him canft fing 





** Where is thy victory, Gsave ?—-Death, where thy fting ?”’ 
J. H. 





STANZAS TO MARY, 


On receiving from her a Complimentary Ode. 


OFT! whilft my Mufe enraptur’d touch the lyre ; 
Aid me, ye heay’ns, my tranfports to proclaim ; 
‘Teach my fond pen to catch the genial fire— 
To breathe the fervor of Love’s glowing flame ! 


Mi e’et the Mufe, with lyric ardour fir'd, 

Spake the ($f joys which o’er my bofom rol!,— 
Teach me, ye gods, with ecftafy infpir’d, 

Teach me to breathe the raptures of my foul! 


But, ah! how vain th’ attempt !—— my humble lay 
Ne’er can the language of my heart repeat: 

Oh! let me, yielding to her charms’ foft fway, 
In fond devotion eaft me at her feet ! 


And whilft mine eyes in fofteft raptures gaze 
@n each lov’d beauty that adorns her cheek, 


Oh! let her {mile my tremb upraile— 
hat tere etm ber blather fgeak 


The 


be +t tn___mntianwn & © 


f 
% 















LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. | 








Thus thrill’d, th’ impetuous heave thal! quick impart 


Each glowing tranfport that my bofom warms! 


Ob! let me claip her to my flutt’ring: heart, 
And fold a heaven in my blifsful arms! ! 


1 ftart!——while trembling falls 





CONTE. 


ERTAIN Curé gourmand outre-mefure, 
Au lieu du lard qu’il avoit fait faler, 

D’un mets friand voulut fe régaler. 
Fort ip » en cette conjoncture, 
Madame Alix, veuve difcrete & mare, 
Que le Curé doucement cenfoloit, 
Lui fit préfent d’un beau cochon de lait. 
Par deux flacons d’une large carrure, 
D’un hyppocras qu’elle méme avoit fait, 
La veuve Alix rend le préfent complet, 
En promettant un pot de confiture. 
Notre Curé n’avoit pour tout valet 
Qu’un jeune gars qui faifoit fa cuifine : 
C’etoit l'enfant de fa chére voifine 
Que le bon homme aimoit comme fon fils. 
Dimanche artive, & o’eft le jour de Paques ; 
Le bon Pafteur endoffe fon furplis, 
Dit Al’enfant: ‘* Ecoute, petit Jacques, 
* Je vais précher; quand je feraé forti, 
“* Ferme fh orte, ais bien foin du réti; 
** Pour déjedner, tiens, mange cette poire ; 
** Ces deux flacons, mets-les dans mon 


‘** C’eft du poifon : prens-y bien garde au moins! 


* Avant qu’il foit midi, je te rejoins.” | © 
Le Curé fort ; Jacquot towmme la 

S'ennuie & biille; & la fin ibs’endort, 

Ii fe réveille en entendant lacloche: + 
Le réti brile: ah! dit-il, je fuis mort! 
Ce n’eft plus 1a cette couleur d'or; 
Yoyons pourtant; il la trouve fort bonne; 








But, hufh!—chill Prudence whifpers in mine ear: 
e’s unavailing tear ! 


LE CURE GOURMAND. 


: 


De bout en bout, il pele le 
Il fonge alors qu’il od arpng acta ee wa? 


Ki que le cas peut demeurer feeret, 
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** Tournons toujours, fe dit-il, & peut-dtre 

** Que le roti reprendra fa couleur.” 

1] fe raffure, il tourne avec ardeur: 

Mais tout va mal: ‘* j’entens venir mon maitre 
** Tl ne voudra jamais me pardonner ; 

** Je fuis perdu! je vais m'empoiffonner.”” 

1) dit, & vuide un flacon d’une haleine : 

1! re meurt point ; autre bouteille eft pleine : 
Dans fon tranfport, il l’avale foudain. 

Le Curé vient. ‘** Qu’as-tu fait, miferable ? 
** Mon rét bralé! butor! enfant dudiable! _ 
** Tu ne mourras, pendard, que de ma main; 
* Dis ton Salve, c’eft ta dernitre antienne ; 

** En t’etranglant, je me ferai raifon.”’ 
——Ah! monfeigneur, n’en prenez pas la peine : 
Je vais mourir, j’ai pris tout le poifon. 


Musrvorce. 


a ——— j 
70 ELIZA, ON HER BIRTH-DAYT, 


ILL Eliza accept from a heart-flowing Mule— 
A Mule that deAghts to addrefs her— 
A with,—that, in every year of her life, 
The gods may continue to blefs her! 


Already, my Charmer, fee what they have done, 
Nor think that I Matter, my love; 

They've giv’n thee Beauty, have giv’n thee Seafe, 
And the Softnefs of Venus’s Dove !— 


A Talent to learn what is ufeful to know— 
A Voice ever foothing and fweet— . 
A Form that the Graces might fay was theis owa— 
A Mind with good-humeut a ! 


Of fuch bleffings poffefs'd, ah! how blifsful thy lot! 
Ah! how blifsful the man’s, fhall prove 

Himfelf worthy to call thee his Friend, and his Wife, 
And the choice of that treafure,—thy love! 


Ah were it my fate! with what delicate care 





Would I firive ev'ry illto avert; , 
Ami with fondeft attention prevent ev'ry with, 
While | thield thee from ought that can hurt! 





Mi 


S pet 
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May the man whom for life you felect as your own 
Be ev’ry way worthy your love! 

May he feel all the warmth that now glows in my breaf, 

But never my wretchednefs prove! 
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AN ANALOGY. 


BY DR. WILLIAM PERFECT. 







ID the tear of foft joy, like the drop from a rofe, 
Shine penfive on Emily’s cheek, 

When Corydon early forfook his repofe 
The Maid of his bofom to feek ? 







In an eglantine fhade, *t the foot of a hill, 
Where fhrubs in profufion expand, 

The bofom of Aether with odours to fill, 
The Fair one accepted his hand. 


Affection fo mutual refembled the Spring 
When invefting with verdure the foil ; 

Refrething as dew, whofe defcenfion can bring 
From each plant a Promethean {mile { 










RECEIPT FOR MODERN ROMANCES. 


SY THE SAME. 








UCH fighing and whining, a pitiful dith! 
Two santos’ dhiivetted all can with ; 

Be this th’ exordium.——Let C come next, 

And let the fond lovers be mutually vext. 

To clofe the dear Novel,—let Hymen come in 

eo Romances without him would finifh in fin) ; 
hen light up his torch, and the period draw 

That fanctifies Love both by Nature and Law! 
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ACROSTIC. 


To the Bewuttous and Amiable Mifs Many Winer. 


Maay, tho’ I’m doem’d to languifh— 
Ah! tho’ wo relief | fee; 

R ack’d with forrow!—torn with anguifh !— 
Y¥ et my foul thall cling te thee ! 


W hy did e’er thefe eyes behold? ‘pel 
In your charmful beauties dreft ? 
A ur'd to Love—too foon they told you 
ey pany d o’er my breaft ! 
may *A# bofom never poe 
he pang—like mine—of hopele/s love! ! 


4pril 21, 1800, ‘ 
aa aa 
SONNET. 
NCE more in glowing teints al? Nature finiler; 
The feather'd now is on the wing, 


And with his tuneful notes each hour beguiles, 
Cheer’d by the beauty of ae Spring. 


Oft have 1 lifien’d, wins willing car, 
To the-loud echo of ning grove; 
Strolled to {pots where village fwains appear, 
And view'd the harmony of rwal love. 


But not to me thefe {weets now yield ree 
Weary and faint, with with ing ig ey 
M thful mind 

hile chilling peeeity outiacts ny bes, 
Yet roufe, my heart !——nor 


ra log d nog Defpsit ; 
Bright Fortitude fupportsthee 


And Hope forbids thee to 
For foon thy abfeut joys Saree 


Ww. F. 


S. W. 





Written under the Miniature of . Lhe Lady, painted by Mr. Danie/, 


W"sn modeft mien and Pleafing face 
This lovely girl's pourtrayid; 
Art has not here beftow’d one grace 


Not own’'d by this fair Maid. 


Yet ftill more kind hath Nature been, 
Beyond the pow'r of ‘Art; 
For every virtue dwells within 
' Her faithful, feeling heart. “TM. 


WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST. 


Charade 1.—— 
Charade 11.———Button. 
Charade 1V.——H te. 


CHARADE 1. 
Y Firft may clearly be defory’d 

M In ev'ry city, town, or hamlet; 
My Second’s of my Firft the pride, 

Or deck'd in filk, ot lowly camblet: 
He who my Total can acquire 

May think himfelf letely happy 
4*-And.fit befiie*hischeerfubfirey 

** And laugh, and joke, and take his nappy.” 


GHARADE 11. 


MY FPirft is ever brifk, you'll fay, 

Good-humour'd; free, and jolly; * 
My Second, too, is.fometimes gay, 

And fometimes melancholy: - _ 

Ladies, my Total to deleribe, 

Your brain you need not harrow, 
mr "tis in all the feather’d tribe, ri! 

rom.th’ eagle to the fparrow. 
4 RIDDLE, 


















An!-could I but take the fnpefion from you, ite 








YAP yEs, Aaeell, , hte 5 preee  s 
M ri a 4 pow 
1 I fee a new charm in , 
ak ? ‘ 


Like the vi'let, Ama alta i Pisens. v 
It then ill cases lovelytatoom a ; | 


In forrow PRR acaccaal 










He — Hai rai ; 
Nav 6 babes ‘both the fubject and the flyle 
Yoo luxuriant for owe Mufeum. Againft the fatire of the 


~Infpector, our Fair Gorrelpondents, we know, are able to defend 


themfelves ; but from what in remoteft poffibility, tend to infuse 
improper ideas in the Female Ut ts the Editor's duty and deter- 


mination to defend his Readeri. “That tha Infpeétor’s te 
to, profeffes to be cautionaty aga the dangers of Me Mage 
x not, in our opinion, at ell thatnpaepetety. ‘otis die 


en printing it. 
The Original Le. er rnin hy Aon not crf . 
Proper for infertiony.< O66 Hl Vey A Lo 
The Editor never faw the Letter figned “ A iliaa sa Dnadiioon 
State ;"" but from thit Signature. oe cememltes the Lite: th it 
musft have been inapplicable to a a a 
Leon's sna apguerapeuinds pyr faare ie 
We cannot infert any French Verles that are not ma ly weaved 
properly punctuated. -™iit? b’ ved tbat od? ont nape > 


Many Poetical Contributions are Sepirsbasior lero 
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